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5 : 4: 1 Hall in se er s Houſe. . Enter St 1 rruan * | 


BerTRAM and FREDERICE, 
NT | 4g © Sir STEPHEN: | 


THY do you preſs me for reaſons 1 am not 
bound to give? If 1 chuſe to diſmiſs an 


5 clerk' from my counting houſe, how: does | 


it affect you? 


Fred. That clerk you took at my 8 


tion and requeſt, I am therefore intereſted 10 
hope you have no reaſons for diſmiſſing. bim that 
affect his character. 


Sir S. Jam your father, Sir, and in this houſe 
ſole maſter: 1 aye no partners to account to; 
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6. a FEW; os, 
nor will 1 brook any comments on my conduct 
CCC EIT ra nao ES 

Fred. Yei, 8s your ſon, may I not, without 
riſquing ycur diſpleaſure, offer one humble word 
upon the part of a defenceleſs abſeni friend? 


* 


Sir S. A friend! | 
Fred; Yes, Sir, 1 hope I need not bluſh to call 
Charles Ratcliffe friend: his virtues, his misfor- 
tunes, his integrity (you'll undeceive me if I err), 
| have much endear'd him to me. CINE, 
ir §. Say rather his connexions.— Come, I ſee 
where all this friendſhip points to folly, to difgrace 
- —therefore no more of it; break off! new ſriend- 
mips will not coſt you dear; tis beiter you ſhou'd 
ceaſe to call him friend, than put ii in his power 
to call you brother: in one word, Frederick, I 
never will accept of Ratcliffe's fiſter as my daugh- 
ter in- law - nor, if 1 can prevent it, ſhall you ſo 
far forget yourſelf, as to make her your miſtreſs. 
Fred. Miſtreſs! Good Heaven I You never ſaw 
Mifs Ratcliffe... _ 3 „ 
iir S. 1 wiſh you never had But you have ſeen 
the laſt of her, or me: I leave you to your . 
e | n | it. 
Fred. J have no choice to make! She is my 
wife; and if to take heauty, virtue and elegance 
without fortune, when my father wou'd have me 
take fortune without them, is a crime that merits 
difinheritance, I muſt meet my puniſſiment as I can, 
The only thing I dread is the ſevere but honourable 
reproof of my friend Ratcliffe, to whom this mar- 
riage is a ſecret, and whoſe diſintereſted reſent- 
ment 1 know not how to face; 1 wuſt diſſemble 
with him fill, for J am unprepared with my de- 
fence, and he is here. „ 


Cds. Well met, Frederick. 
Fred. I with I cov'd fay ſo. 


J On 


ce. Why ? What's the matter now? „„ 


| OR 


» 
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EE I have no good news to tell ou. 

| Cha, I don't expect it, you are not made to be 
the bearer of good news: knavery engroſſes all 

- fortune's favours, and fools run up and, Gown Vit 

the tidings of it. „ 

Fred. You are ſtill a philoſopher. 5 

Cha. 1 cannot tell that, till I am tried} with 

proſperity again; it is that which ſets our failings- 
in full view—adverſity conceals them, But come, 
tell me in what part of my compoſition the inge- 
nious cruelty of fortune can place another blow. 
Fred. By my ſoul, Charles, Jam aſham'd to tell 
you, becauſe the blow is given by a hand 1 with 
to reverence. You know the 1cuiper of Sir Ste- 
phen Beriram.—He is my father, ikerefore 1 will 
not enlarge upon a ſubject that wouls be painful io 
us both —It is with infinite regret Þ have ſeen you 
(nobly deſcended and ſtill more pohly endow'd) 
earning a ſcanty maintenance at your deſk in his 
counting-houſe. It it a 8 you are now re- 
leaſed from. _ 

Cha; 1 underſtand yon. Sir Stephen 2 no 
| further commands for me. I will go and deliver 
up my truſt. ( Going). 

Fred. Have patience for a moment. Do you 
gueſs his reaſon for this heſly n.eaſure Þ 

Cha, What care I for his reaſons, when 1 know 

they cannot touch my honour, 

Fred. Oh, Charles, my heart is peiletyajed' wit 

your ftuation. 3 What will become of thoſe belov- 
ed objects? 

: TY Why, what becomes of all the objeQs mi- 
45 lays low ? They ſhiink from fight, and are 
forgotten. Vou know I will not hear you on this 
ſubject. Twas not with my ce nſent you ever knew 
* were ſuch objects in exiſtence. | | 

Fred. I own it; but in this extremity, methinks ; 
you might relax a i little from that rigid honour... 
_ Cha. Never; but as the body of man is braced 
by Winter, ſo. is my reſolmion. by adverſi'y. On 
this point, only can we Elfer Mag, Wl * friend HON? 

Pr in urging ne. I | 
Fred, PH» Þ 
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Fred. 1 100 done; you have your way; | 
Cha, Then, with our leave, Hl go to your : 


| father. 


Fred, Hold, here comes one that foperſeges ; 


all other viſitors---old. Sheva, the rich Jew; t 
e muckworm i in che city of London. 


Enter San va, and croſſes behind. 
How the old fellow caſts about for orodigdts to 


ſpap at 1 III throw him out a bait for ſport. 


ba. No, let him pals ; 3 what pore Can his infirmi- | 


ties afford? 


She va. The goot day to you, my young maſ- 


ter! How is it with your health? I pray is your 


fader, Sir Stephen Bertram, . and my very goot 
patron, to be ſpoke with? | 
Fred, Ves, yes, he is at home, and. to be ſpoken 


to (with ſome precaution) Sheva ; but if you wy 


him money, you will be welcome. 
She va. Ah, that is very. goot, monies-is welcome 


N where. 


Fred, Paſs on, paſs on! no more Apologie, 


good man of money; fave your breath to count 


Your guineas (Exil Sheva). That fellow wou'dn'c 


let his ſhadow fall upon the earth if he could 


help m. | 
Cha. You are too hard upon. him, the thing i is 


Hg courte0us. 


Fred. Hang bim; his carcaſe and its covering 
ieee coin into a ducat, Jet he is a moving. 


| mine of wealth. 


Cha. You ſee theſe characters wh e 
I contemplate them with pity. 1 have a fellow 
feeling for poor Sheva ; he is as much in poverty 


as I am, only it's poveriy of another ſpecies ; He 


* 


wants what he has, IL have nothing, and want eve- 


ry thing. Miſers are not unuſeful members of the 
community; they act like banks to rivers, hold up 
the ſtream that elſe would run 10 waſte, and make 


1 HOP) waters where there would de thallows, : NE 


N . 3 


—, 
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Ered. I recollect you was his reſcuer. I did not 
know you were his advocate. 

Cha. Tis tue, I ſnatched him out of jeopardy. 3 
my countrymen, with all their natural humanity, 
have no objection to the huſtliag of a . the 
poor old creature was moft roughly hand ed. -- 

Fred. What was the cauſe } 

Cha. I never aſked the cauſe—There. were a : 
hugdred upon one, that was cauſe enough for me 

to make myſelf a ſecond to the party over- matched; 
J got a few hard knocks, but I brought off my 
man. | 


Fred. The ſnogogue ſhould canonize you. for | 
_ the- deed,” -- | 


Re-enter Smevk. Caknues retires up the Hage. 


Shewa. Aha! there is no buſineſs to be done, 
there is no 1alking to your fader, he is not juſt 
now in the ſwecieſt of all poſſible tempers. Any 
thing Mr. Bertram wanted in my ways 

Fred. Yes—Sheva—there is enough wanted in 8 
your way, but ear it is not in your. will to 

do it. | 

Sbeva. J never . wy: pains hen TY 
is going: be it ever ſuch a trifle | am thankſul, 
every little helps a poor man like me. 

Fred. You ſpeak of your ſpirit, 1 ſuppoſe, when 
you call your rtelf a poor man; all the world knows. 
vou roll in riches, © 

Shewa. The world knows. no > great deal of we. 

1 live ſparingly and labour hard, therefore | am 
called a mier I cannot help it; an uncharitable,_ 
dog—1 muſt endure it ; a blood ſucker, an exto1- 
tioner, 'a ſhylock—hard' names, Mr. Frederick — 

but what can a poor Jew ſay-i in rewre, if a Chrif- 
tian chuſes to abuſe him? 


Fred. Say nothing, but ſpend your, money like . 
a Chriſtian. © . 
© Sheva, We have no -abidiog place on earth, , 
no S no home, every body rails at us; N | 
bo 
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Fred. 1 100 done; you have your way: = 
Cba, Then, with your Jeays,. Fil go to your | 


| father. 


Fred. Hold, hers comes- one. that ele 1 


all other viſitors---old. Sheva, the rich Jew; the 
meereſt muckworm in the city of London, 


Enter Snz Va, and croſſes behind. 5 


—How the old fellow caſts about for prodigals to 


ſnap at I III throw him out a bait for ſport. 


Gha, No, let him paſs; what yore Can Bis infirmi- 


ties afford? 


She The goot day to you, my young maſ- 


" ter} How is N with your health? I pray is your 


fader, Sir Stephen Bertram, and my very goot 
patron, to be ſpoke With? | 
Fred, Yes, yes, he is at home, and. to be ſpoken 


to (with ſome precaution) Sheva ; but if you bring 
bim money, you will be welcome. 


Shewa, Ah, that is "Oy; goot, monies is welcome 
every where. | | 
Fred. Paſs on, -paſs- on! no more apologies, 
good man of money-; fave your breath to count 
Your guineas (Exit Sheva). That fellow wou'dn'c 
let his ſhadow fall upon the earth if he cou d 
in 
Cha. You are too hard vpon him, the thing is 


a courtegus. 


Fred. Hang: bin bis carcaſe and its covering 
e coin into a ducat, yet be is a moving 
mine of wealth, - 

Cha. You ſee Abele characters wk indignation; 
1 contemplate them with pity. I have a fellow 
feeling for poor Sheva ; he is as much in poverty 


as I am, only it's poverty of another ſpecies: He 


* 


Wants what he has, Thave nothing, and want eve- 


ry thing, Miſers are not unuſeful members of the 
community; they act like banks 10 rivers, hold up 
the ſtream that elſe would run to waſte, and make 


Yup! waters where there would ve . 
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Ered. 1 recolleQ you was his reſcuer. I did not 
know you were his advocate. | 
Cha. *Tis tive, I ſnatched bim out of "2" : 
my countrymen, with all their natural humanity, . 
have no. objection to the huſtliag of a Ys the; 
poor old creature was moft roughly hand EO 
Fred. What was the cauſe } _ 
Cha. I never aſked the cauſe— There were a 
hundred upon one, that was cauſe enough for me 
to make myſelf a ſecond to the party over- matched; 
] got a few hard knocks, but I brought off my 
man. 


Fred. The. ſynogogue ſhould canonize you for 
the deec. 1 


Re-enter Su 2vA. Cnanues retires up the Hage. 


Sha, Aha! bers is no W to be done, 
mere is no talking to your fader, he is not juſt 
now in the ſweaeſt of all poſſible tempers. Any 
thing Mr. Bertram wanted in my way? ny 

Fred. Yes—Sheva—there is enough wanted in 
your way, but 1 doubt it 15 not in your. will to 
do % | 
Sbewa. J never ſpare. wy pate when buſinef | 
is going: be it ever ſuch a trifle I am thankſul, 

1 little helps a poor man like me. 

Fred. You ſpeak of your ſpirit, 1 ſuppoſe, when 
you call yourfelf a poor man z all the world knows. 
you” roll in neben. 

Sbewa. The world knows. no > great deal of me. 

I live ſparingly and labour hard, therefore | am 
called a mier cannot help it ; an uncharitable 
dog—1 muſt endure it; a blood ſucker, an extor- 
tioner, a ſiylock—hard names, Mr: Frederick — 
but what can a poor Jew lay in . if a Chrif- | 
tian Chuſes to abuſe him? | 


Fred. Say ung. but ſpend your money like. 
a Chriſtian. | 


- Sheva. We 1 no abiding place on earth, 
no S no home, every body rails at us; doch | 
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body flouts us, every body points us out for their 


make-game and their mockery; hard dealings for 


a poor firay Sheep of the ſcattered flock of Abra- 


of my thanks, and my goot wiſhes, very heartily; 


ham. How can you expect us to ſhew Kindneſs 


Where we receive none ? 


Charles. (advancing ).. That is true, friend Shevaz - 
Lean witneſs, I am ſorry to ſay, there is too much 
Juſtice in your complaint, s. 

Sbeva. Bleſs this goot light, 1 did not ſee you. 


Tis my very goot friend, Mr. Ratcliffe, as 1 live. | 


Give me your pardon, I pray you, Sir; give me 


your pardon; 1 ſhould be ſorry to ſay in your 


hearing that there is no charity for the poor Jews. 
Truly Sir, I am under very great obligations tio 
you, for your generous protection Vother night, 
when I was mobb'd and mal- treated, and, for ought 


I can tell, ſhould have been maſſacred, had not 


ou flood forward in my defence. Truly, Sir, I 
ar it very thankfully in my remembrance ; truly, 


Fred. Leave me with him, Charles. I'll hold 
him in diſcourſe, whilſt you go to my father. 
FC Exit CyarLes. 
Sbewa. Ohl it was very goot deed, very goot. 
deed, to ſave a poor Jew from a pityleſs mob, and 
1am very, very grateſul to you worthy. Mr,—— 
Ah! the gentleman is gone away; that is another 


Fred. It is ſo. But your gratitude need not 


go away at the ſame time; you are not bound to 


make good the proverb,“ Out of fight, out of mind.“ 


Shea. No, no, no, I am very much obliged to. 


bim, not only for my life, but for. the monies: and 
the valuables I had about me: I had been huſtled 
out of them all but for him. 5 


0 


Fred; Well, then, having ſo. much gratitude for. 


1 » 


making ſome return to him. 


bis favours, you haue now an opportunity of 


| Sheva.. Yes, yes, and 1 do make him a return 


9 


TR f 


1 Zoot things, and give him all goot words. 
Feed. Good words, indeed! what are they to a 
man who is caſt naked upon the wide world, with 


2 widow'd mother and a defenceleſs biter, who 


look up to him for their ſupport. 
Sbeva. Goot lack! Gdet lack! 1 thought he 
was in occupations in your fader's counting-houſe. 


Fred. He was, and from his ſcanty pittance 


3 piouſſy ſupported thoſe poor deſtitutes. That ſource 


ie now ſtopp'd; and as you, when in the midſt of 


rioters, was in want of a protector, ſo is he, ia the 
midſt of his misfortunes, in want of Tome”: kind 
friend to reſcue him. 

Sheva. Oh dear! Oh dear! This wacld is full 
of ſadneſs and ſorrow v miſeries upon miſeries un- 
ſortunates by hundreds and by thouſands, and poor 


Sheva has but two. weak eyes to ind tears for them 


all. 


Fred. "Come, come, Sheva, pity will not feed the | 
hungry, nor cloath the naked. Ratcliffe is the. 


friend of my heart; I am helpleſs in myſelf ; my 
father, tho' juſt, is auſtere in the extreme—I dare 
not reſort to him for money; nor can I turn my 


thoughts to any other quarter for the loan of a 


ſmall ſum, in this extremity, except you, ſo let me 
have your anſwer. — 


Sheva, Yes, yes, but my anſwer will not pleaſe N 


| you without the monies. I ſhall be a Jewiſh dog, 


a baboon, an Imp of Belzebub, if I don't find the 


monies; and when my monies is all gone, what 
Mall I be then ? an aſs, a fool, a jack-a-dandy.— Oh 


dear! oh dear? Well, there muſt be conditions, 


look you. 

Fred. To be ſure ; bene twice ſecured ; pre- 
mium, and intereſt, and bond, and ju * zdgment, into 
the bargain. Only "enable me to preſe 
give me that e. and 1 care not hat I Pay 
| tor it. 


1 BENEVOLENT HEBREW. 11 
What can a poor Jew ſay more? I do wiſh him all 
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5 120 pounds. 
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3 i * * > "> 


8 Mercy on my heart what haſte and burty-. 

you are in. How e do you want 7 * 
pounds did you ſayß? 

5 More than one. more Has oe” ; 
Sbeva. Ah, poor. Sheva! More than one — 
dred, pounds What, ſo much as —— bandits?” 

is a great deal of monies. _ - 
Fred. Come, friend Sheva, at one word, threg 


= ſl * 
1 7 » * 


Shewa. Mercies geſend we ali? a c! 11 
Fre. Accommodate mie with three SY 
| pounds; make your own terms, conſult your conſci- 
ence in the bargain; and I will ſay you are a good | 
fellow. Oh! Sheva, did you hut know the luxur 8 
of 0 honor, innocence and beauty from q 
trels., | 
Sheva. Oh Tis a great luxury, 1 dare ſay, elle 
vou would not buy it at fo high a price. Well, 
well, well, I bave thought a little, and if you will 
come io my poor cabin in Duke” Nhlace you: ſhall 
have the monjes. 
Fred. Well ſaid, my gallant Sheva ; "ſhall I bring 
a bond with me 10 "Ai up? . 
_ Sheva, No, no, nd, we bave all thoſe marters | 
in my ſhop | 
Fed. I dont doubt it—all the apparatus of an 
uſurer. Farewel, Sheva ! Be ready with your in- 
ſtruments — L care not what tt ey are; only let me 
have the money, and you. may e difſe&tion 
as ſoon after as ybu pleaſe. 3 wa 4 | 
4 its 


FO Heigho ! T cannot ao but weep a 
thou art a fool ; three hundred pounds by the day, 
how much is that in the year ? Oh dear! I ſhall 
de ruin d, ſtary'd, waſted to a ſhred. —Bowels you 
ſhall "pinch for this; PII not eat fleſh this fortnight ; 
FIT” feed upon the ſteam of an alderman's 
kitchen, as I put my noſe down his area,—Well, 
well. —But foft! a word, friend Sheva—art thou 
not rich, monſtrous "rich,  abominably rich, and 
7%, thou 1 * on eiu Be it ſo: thou "fi 
| ink 


N 
3 


13 
tint Fo appetite to pamper thine affeQionzg—thou _ 


e thyſelf to live in 1 4 that the vu. <a 
may live i pam. 1 ESO.” - 


anne HEBREW... „„ 


| Enter Cuanuus, 7 | 


i ce. „ Unſeeling heartleſs man, Ive 40 e 
vou; Pit dig, beg, periſh, rather than ſubmit to 

ſuch unnatural terms: 1 may remain—niy mother 
and my ſiſter muſt be baniſh'd to a diſtance 9 9 

this Jew, this uſurer, this enemy to our faith, 
2 heart is in his bags, wou'd not have uſeck a me 
thus, —}l] . him. Shewa! 5 
hat is your pleafure 2 

E 1 don't know the word. 

Sheva,® What is your will, then be „ 

Cha. Sheva ! you have been A ſon yo had a 
mother—do'ft remember her? 


L Sheva, Goot lack! goot lack! do 1 renietuber 
ber 
_ Cha. Dio love her, end . ſupport Yi „ 
Shewa. Ah me! ah me! it is as much as my poor 
2 will bear to. think of ber—1 wou d have 
ed | 15 
Cha.” Thou haſt affeRions, Kan ea ile 1 
| Sheva, 1 am a man, Sir, call me how you pleaſe. - 
Cha, Vil call you Chriſtian, then, and this proud 
merchant Jew— 
Shews. 1 ſhall not thank you for that compliment. ; 
Cha; And had'ſt thou not a fifter too ? 
Sheva, No, no ſiſter, no brother, no ſon, no 
daughter; Iam a folitary being, 4 waif on the 
world's wide common. © 
Che. And thou haſt hoarded FEY till thou _ 
art ſick with gold, even to plethora ; thy-bags run . 
. over with the ſpoils of uſury, thy veins are ghuts- . 59 
ted with the blood of prodigals and gameſtets. 
, Sheva. | bare enough, ſomething perhaps to 
1 5 
| ba, And I have nothiog=nothing to ſpare, but 
1 with which my meaſure overflows. By i 
| 9 fs Heaven 8 
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. TAE lw. on, 


S Heaven i it racks my ſoul to think that thoſe betov's 


ſufferers ſhou'd want, and this thing ſo abound 
L. 4%. Now, Sheia, now if you and I were out 
fGght'of man, benighted in ſome deſert, wild 
2 thoughts, naked as my fortune, fhou'd you not 
| tremble? 
Sbeua What ſhould I tremble for.? you con'd | 
not harm a poor, defenceleſs aged man. 
Cba. Indeed, indeed, I cou'd not barm vou. 
She vs, whilſt I retained my ſenſes. © 
Shea. Sorrow diſturbs them; yes, yes, it is; 
a Ah me! ah me! poor Sheva, in his time, 
bas been driven mad with ſorrow. Th is 2 Hard 
* Chor Sir, 1 hwy Fn you wrong; you pity me, 
> 1 am ſure you do; thoſe NE in never eve | 
but from 4 feeling heart. 
' Sheva. Try me, touch me, I am not made br 
marble] could ſay ſomething—it is in my thoughts 
- hs no; I will not fay it here, this is the houſe 


of. trade. | Come home with me, fo pleaſe 


 yau—=tis but a little walk---and you ſhall ſee "What | 
I have ſhewn to no man, Sheva's rea] heart- - J do 
not carry it in my hand. Come, come; 1 pray you 
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SCENE e 
4 Apartment at Mrs. Rarerarrs? 7. 50 : 


5 Enter Er,. | 


Ex Iz A. 


0 H, happy mel poſſeſſed of all my | dined: de. 
lights in; and miſerable me, for having ruin- 
ed What I. love. — Alas ! poor. Bertram, fond to 

deſperation, generous to thy deſtruction why, 
then. did | marry, wherefore did I ſuffer him to be 
the victim of a fatal paſſion 2 Whar power pervert- | 
ed underſtanding, heart, humanity? What po ver, 

but that Which can do all things, good or ill; make 

virtue, and unmake it; animate our courage, and 
extinguiſh it ? Love is "at once my crime N my 
eneuſe. Good Heaven | we mother! 


oy 


bauer Ms. 8 "Ty pg rakes her band, 
Nos, and "ove it. 


. R. Child, bat means this pre than ufual 
agitation ? 

Elisa. Is it then more than uſual 3 

Mr. R. You weep. | 

- Eliza. Do 1? "Tis natural, how I WOOTEN 
a face ſo dear and ſo decayed, furrowed' with cares 
and ſorrows for my fake.—Ah! my dear mother, 
you have loved me much too well. 

Mes. R. My darling, can that be, ſeeing [ love 

your brother alſo ? You ſhare my heart between 


Jr” | 6p ; 
B "Nas a 58 
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- defervings? In bim refts all our hope; to him 


"bility... Put he's a man, Eliza, and endowed with 
| firenzth and fortitude to ſtruggle in the ſtorm; we 
are weak, helpleſs women, and can do no more than . 


Ele. Give en kink he [IO fie 8 
Mrs. N. Heaven bleſs bim to the extent of his 


cling, as to the laſt dear relick of our wreiched no- . 


ſuffer and ſubmit. 


23 


child. 


Eliza. True; La thaw is 4 part holde to — 


f ee, of us, even to me—an humble one indeed, 
and eaſily performed, fince nothing is required but | 
to obey, to love you, and to honour you. 


Mrs, R. And- Jon have gone it ene, my 4 


Elec. You; thick co, my * ae: but your 
ry is my reproach. Ob ! had 1 now a crime upon 
my conſcience, and ſhould I kneel thus ¶ Aneels ]. and 

be For pardon at your feet; what would you ſay? 
Ars. R. Aſtoniſhment might keep me ſilent ſor a 


i while, but my "wy woos would be to PIP; Ang: for- A 


give you. 
Eliza. That I can err, "this guilty hand can wit- 


| _ neſs. Well may you ſtart—ihat hand i Beriram's; | 5 


-and that ring, pledged at the altar, was put on by '2 


him this very morning. —I am Bertran's wile, 


Mrs. R. Riſe; quit this ſupplſcating poſture, til 


| Fig find yourlelt- in the preſence of -ſome'perſon leſs 


iſpoſed-10 pardon you than Lam cn 

Eliaa. How wild is that rebuke! how merciful ! 
Your eye, like nature“ 's, penetrates my heart; you 
ee i it weak as woman's reſolution is; impaſſioned, 

not impure; conqueted, but not corrupied. OY, 

een K. I ſee myſelf refleQed i in wy child: juſtice 
8 2 cenſure, conſcious recolleQion checks 
me from pronouncing it.— But you have a brother, 
v hoſe high ſoaring ſpirit will not brook. clandeſtine 
marriages ; your huſband: has à father of another 
_ ſpirit, I fear Alas | my child, between the lofty 
and the low, 1 ay 4 well. to Wr 2 ſteady 
cory. HEE 8 . | 
18 | 9 ; th * 5 | | "Flies. 


| BENEVOLENT HEBREW. 8 


Els 1 ſee my danger : and though Berthum's 4 


Ae painted it in fainter colours than its true 


complexion may demand, yet l ſhould hope the na- 


ture of a father cannot be fo ſtern as never to for- 
give a Choice that onappdiats, bait, MP4 me hope, 
3 does: not diſgrace him. 

- Mrs. R. The name of Ratcliffe cannot: : A daugb- 
ter of your houſe, in better days, would hardly 
; re advanced his Enighthood higher than her foot 

clot 5 

©» Bliza. Aye, madam; but the pride of birth does 
bur add ſlings to poverty: we 4 * thoſe _ 
: da ; * # 

Mrs R. Your 1 never did. 

Ea. Aye! my father — 

Mrs. R. Your brother never will. 15 

Ae, Yer he is humble for our laker.—Thiok 

what be does —good Heay'ns!. my huſband's fa- 
ther's clerk! Dear madam, tell me, why did he 
noi rather go where his courage called him, where 
his perſon would have en the colours that he 
carried? 

Mus R. Child ! child! what PA ſurely you 
forget z the interdiction os A father OR hug . 


_ ſervice. 
 fliza. Alas | alds t- | 
Mes. R. The bread . choak him, that he 

varned under a fathei's curſe, 

Elaa. We have bled for our e and we 
we ſtarved for them: the. axe, and! ſword, and. 
| Poverty have made fad hayock in our family; 3. tis. 
time we were at peace. The world is now before 
me; on this hour depends the fate of all perhaps. 
that are to come: Frederick is with his father; he 
is determined io avow his marriage and to meet the 
1 — never ſaw Sir Stephen, and have 
only e to direct me.—1 en tor Nene 
evem. . | 


- Mrs. R. Ti a - difireſafa)- interim ; and} it 1 do 
deb hour when 1 we * 'brother. „ 


| "IF OT THE Jew,” on 610 
Flic. Ob! 1hat.,is worſe than, all. For pity's 
0 fake hide me from bim vl Frederick returns, —Let 
5 me retire. WH 
Mrs. R. Come n my child. know not what 
ir 528 but ſometbing whiſpers, me 155 * wil yet be 
. we 
_Elize. Ten thouſand bleſſings. « on you for thar 
"charming hope; how. my heart bounds 10 embrace 
it z tis an auſpicious omen, 0 4 ball it like the 
voce of 5 . 25 5 


W . 


r ©; Vita het? 


EP > SCENE „ 
2 22 «oj x — : . OY > 2K : ' ; 


| . | 4. aparimen in Sus v 's defer. oy | 
9 A Lens "Enter Doxens, 225 25 5 Xs 
- " Di . Why Jabal! 1 fo 9 wheres are e you, 
"—Suggurd 7 985 Fe e "a 
N b 35 1285 bg: 5 | Enter Jas AB 41. 55 N oe 95 


7⁰⁰ Hore 1 am, woiher Dorcas. Ob! what a 
| . ftar was I born under, to be the rich Jew? 
poor ſervant: no reſt, no peace, whilſt vou e 
Awake. L. ud-a · merey l if you did but know % dow 


_— ipe echoes through this empty houſe. 


EE <p Child, child, you mult not think to be idle 
Jab. Why what woulit you have me do? bruſh 


5 7 . bare walls for a breakfaſt ? A ſpider. could : not 


25 make a meal upon them. 
1 warrant. ov. haſt filled thy belly, cormo- 
8 rant, 
© Jab. I have 800 had. a bellyful lince I 6 belonged 
ie 10 you : you take care there ſhall be no fire in the 
kitchen, maſter provides no prog upon the ſhelf; 
ſio, between you both, 1 have pony pr e 
5 but Wah and e N 5 5 
8 N dr. 
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| 253 3 ' BENEVOLENT HEBREW. 19 
"Dov! Hunger, indeed ! how ſhould: thy Gomkch = 
vat be filled, when there is no bottom 10 it? "Tis | 
like the Dead ſea, fathonileſs. on i 
Fab. Tis like the Dead fea ſo far, that oeither 1 
fiſh nor fleſh are to be found withia it. — 
Dor. Sirrah, yon have a better maſter than you # 
-- think; for it's unknown the charities he gives away. 

Fuab. You are right, it is unknown, at leaſt I 
ne ver found the ſecret out. If it's charity to keep 
an empty cupboard, he has that to boaſt of: the | 
very rats would run away from ſuch a caterer. If 
it is charity to cloath: the naked, here is a ſample 
of it : examine this old drab, you may count the 
threads without ſpeQacles ; a ſpider's web is a warm _ 
blanket to it. If it is charity to feed the hungry, 1 
have an empty ſtomach at his ſervice, o Which his 
3 at this preſent moment would be very r 
ſonable. ] 

Dor. You muſt mortify your Fare appeiites 
| how often ſhall I teach you that leſſon ? 

Fab. Every time 1 ſet my eyes upon you. 

Dor. Hav'n't you the credit of belonging to one 
of the richeſt men in the city of Loridon ? 

Jab. I wiſh I was turnfpit to the pooreſt cook- 
0855 inſtead —0Oh! if my mafler had but fixed his 
abode at Pye- corner, or Pudding-lane, or. Fiſh- 
| fireer-hill, or any of thoſe ſavoury places} What 
am I the- fatter for: the empty dignity of Duke's. 
place? I had rather be a miſer s heir than 2 miſer's 
- ſervant; oy, 

5 Lor. And who known what may happen 7 Maler 
bas not a relation i ever heard of in o the en 5 
World. f ; 

Jab. No, bl has Kurve em all out. A came-. 
hen could not live with him, he would grudge bim 

5 even the air he feeds ou. 
9 oY Dor. For ſhame, flanderer!. his good deeds wilt 
mige out in time. 
Jab. 1 ſha'n't ſtand in their light; "they may j ſhine | 
_,throvgh me, for Lam grown tranſparent in his ſer- 
vice. Had he not * 10 ne been torn to pieces 
77 | „„ I Voter 
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e Tur IW. ö 5 
rather day by the mob, for Pier a cat out of his 
area? 8 


-" And whoſe fault was it but thine, uodracious 
6, boy, for putting it there? I am fure 1 have cauſe 5 
to bleſs the gentleman that ſaved bim. But buſh! 
here comes my good maſter, and, as 1 live, the very _ 
gentleman with him! Ab—then 1 gueſs what * 
going e | : 


Re. 


IAB. reaches tao ehen, 5 | 


Enter Wk and Cures. 2 


6 7 80, fo, ſo! what's here to de with woe? 
| © why are you not both at your work ? Doreas, a 
cup of cold n Tam thirſty. _ * 
5 N I Ear Don. | 


7 Are you not rather. War 165 Sir. | 
 Sheva, Hold your tongue, puppy! get about your 
buſineſs ; and here, take my hat, clean it carefuily, 
Bo mind you do not bruſh it, that will take off the | 


573 The. nap, indeed! there is nor ſhelter * 
a flea. - e 

Sbewa. Aha!! FIT tired. They your pardon, Mr. 
Ratelſiſte, Jam an old man. Sit you down I pray 
Jou, fi you down, and we wilt talk a little, 1 


Enter Dantes with a aloe d# water ; and Java, 
va 0 ae bebind ard goes of. | 

80. fo; that | is 8 is. goot. Pie u 
vob, Dorcas, why do vou nor YT lie glaſs 10 my 
_ guelt before me. 

Dor. Lord love him, Id give bim wine if 1 had 
it. 

' Showa. No, nd. tis Yoo! water, It is better ban 
wine: wine is heating, water is cooling; wine coſts 
monies, water comesfor nothing. Your Yoo! health, 

- Bir. - Ob! it is delicious, it is ſatisfying. © Go your 

ways, Dorcas, go your ways, [Exit Don]. Sir, 1 

yp iter to aſk. you 325 but that waer, which 
| © you 


4 1 :* 
x n A Pi 
JE 

ER 


"II _ _ 
— — _ pon: - Le vw " ' ; : 
* — — — — a> 2 * — — W — 2 i ay * -—_— — — — — 
g N a — — —— —— — —— — — — — — — = 4 — = — 
= ſs * — — 8 — — 5 „ ant Be %e p . _ 2 — p — — — — — — 
<A > 1 — 2 — — Py = — 22 
= — bt — 
— — ——— — —ů—ñ—ů bf _ a — » — — — CI. — . 2 Iv — a — — A — — 
» 8 >. — — — — — — — - —— — — — — 
f 1 x 
p 5 N , 
1 * 43 
* F 8 * 


; 
N 
| 
:; 
ö 
| = 


1 


| _ withflanding.” Ah! Mr. Rutclifie,. 
_ © now, 1 muſt pinch cloſe, _ 


fuch a baby, a child, a chicken. Your people do 


-. Sheva, Well, well, well, tis am for: me te 


ed; it's all written 1 Jon's 1 12255 it 15 ay 


to e for 25 looks wond'rous worm. ee 
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yon would not drink, twas very Fon water not- 
uli be ſaying ; 


Cha. For what? are you not rich enough to allow 
 yourlelf the common neceſfaries of life.” _ 

'Shewa. Oh, yes! Oh, yes! I am very rich be 
ſure! Mercy on me, what a world of monies ſhou'd 
I now have, if I had no pity in my heart. 

Che, But if you are fo charitable to others, why | 
can't you ſpare little to yourſelf ? | 

Shewa. Becauſe I am angry with myſelf for being 


not love me, what buſineſs have | to love your peo 
ple? lama Jew; my fathers, up to Abraham, all 
were Jews: mercileſs mankind, how have you per- 
 ſeeuted them! My family 1s all gone, it is exiint; _ 
my very name will vaniſk out of memory when I am 
dead. I pray you pardon = TI am very old, gig : 
api to weep ;. | pray you perdon me. 

Cha. I am more diſpoſedt ſubſcribe to your rears, 
then to find fault with 1 them. 


weep u hen reflect upon their ſufferipgs and my 
on. — Sir, you ſhall know hut I won't tell 
vou my ſad ſtory, you are young and tender-heart- 


papers at my death. 

- Cha; Sir! at your death! 
-Shewa, Yes; ſure I muſt die inet time or N 
ibo you have ſaved my life once, you cannot ſa ve 
it always.  J. did tell you, Mr. Ratcliffe, I would 
” thew you my heart: Sir, it is a heart to do you all 
voſlible goat whilſt I live, and 1 10 p you the cent 

of N N Hie. . IND | 
we gn SD gg TOW, 
"Enter Jana Le 1 
75. | 3 who ſays kis veces Ae 
waits to (peak with you ; 1 fancy. he comes A 


She 


* ©, W 
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„ "Tas JEW, on, CO 
* Sheva. Hold your tongue, knave ; what is it to 
von what he comes for. : 

Jab. I'm ſure he does not come for. A dinner—for | 


he has not. brought it with him. 
S beds. I pray you, Mr. Ratcliffe, ot out that 


| way, | would not have Wa! Wan meet, Exit Las ] 


"ROO my aan . * 
CR lern Jan, 


Renter n r Frepunicn, then 3 
 vrofſes behind, and ett, | 


ee You are deln Mr. Bertram z our . 
ſineſs may quickly be diſpatched ; you want three 
hundred pounds, I have made ſhift to Grape that 
ſum'Together, and its ready tor you. ; 

Fred. Alas! Sheva, fince laſt 1 faw you, 1 am FA | 


totally undone, that it would be robbery to take 


blonde! money: e father has eden * from 2 | 

ouſe?' — © 24 
'Sheva. Why ? for what cauſe 2 

Fred. I have married. | 

Sbeva. Well, that is natural 1 | 

Fred, Married without bis knowledge. | 
Shewa, So did he without your's ; what beſides * 

Fred. Married a wife without a tartbing. 


Sbewva. Ah! that is very filly, 1 muſt ſay. 


1 3 Lou . not ſay ſo, did TH know the 
a Yo N 


Sßeva. That may be, but I do not © know the lady 


"I have not named her to me. 


Fred: The ſiſter of Charles Ratcliffe. 5 

Sbeva. Ah! to Miſs Rateliffe? is it ſo? And ſhe 
is goot and lovely, but ſhe has no monies, and that 
| bas: made your lader very angry with ä 

Fred. F urious —irreconcileabſe. 

Sheva. Why, truly, monies is a goot thing ; 3 — 
your fader is not the only man in England that does 
think ſo ; I confels Jam very muck of his 8 in 


do of « monies. | ons Ach ot 
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"Fred. Are you? Then. keep your money, and 
good morning to you. 

Shewa. Hold, hold, be not ſo haſty. it | do — 
my manies; it may de ante have i it in my power 

to tender them to you. _ | 
Fired. But have ſaid I. never can repay you, | 
| whilit you are in this world,” 

. Shewa. Perhaps I ſhall be content 0 be repaid. 
when! am out of it.—l believe I have a e eee 
a poft-obits of that ſort upon the file. TAL 
Fred. I do not righily underſtand you. 

|  Shewa, Then pray you have « little ele an 
1 am better underſtood.— Sir Stephen had a _— 
for you in view. 
Fred. He had. 
Sheva. What was #4 lady 3 ; forrune ? 
| Fred. Ten thoufand pounds. | 
| Sheva, That is a goot round ſum ; * you did g 
not love her, and you do love your . 
Fred. As deatly as you love your money 
Shewa. A little better, we will hope, for 1 do hand ; 
my monies to my friend ; for inſtance, take thefe 
bills— three hundred pounds. What ails vou they © 
are goot bills, they are bank. Oh! that I had a 
fack full of them. They will hire you very pretty 
lodging, and you. will he very happy with your 
"574 wife. I pray you take them Why will yon 
be ſo hard with a poor Jew, as to refuſe him a go 
bargain, when you know he loves to lay his Oy. 
out 10 profit and advantage? 5 
Fred. Are you in earneſt ? You «ani ab. os 
_  Shewa, I am a little aſtoniſhed too, for I did never 
; ſee a man ſo backward to take monies. You are 
not like your Rar; am afraid Jan are a lu, 
: proud... 1 
Fred. You! ſhall not r o—1 accept your ge- 
nerous tender. 
.  Shewa. | wiſh-it was ten thouſand pounds, ben 
. your goot fader would be well content. 
Fred. Yes; of two equal fortunes I believe bs.” 
would be 90 enough io let me take my * 
| 4. 
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T7 "HE bw, on, 


"I. Ah that ia very Kind he would give you £ 
eference when he had none himſelf. *. 
"Fred. juſt ſo. But what acknowledgment ſhall 15 
give you for theſe bills? | 
None, gone; 1 do acknowledge that my- i 
ſelf, with yery great pleaſure in ſerving you, and 
no ſmall pains in parting from them. I pray on 
wells yourſelf and pretty. wife comfortable with the 
monies, and 1 Will comfort myſelf as well as I can 
without them. I muſt go in about ſome buſineſs ; „ 
I pray you * my unpoliteneſs. jp dev | 
Fred. No apology; 1 am gone. Farewell, Uo” 
day thou a miſet thou art a prince. i. 5 
. open the door. 


Enter Jayaz. 1 . 


Jab. "Tis Eg Sir. OT | 

Sheva, How now, firrab, vou were + liſtening « at 
the key-hole. 

Tab. Not I, Sir; I 1 only oiling the lock 3 you. 
love to have your bolts flip eafly. 

Sheya, You are a Jackanapes 3 [ ſhall flip you out | 
of my doors by and by, (Exit. 

Jab. You. may flip me thro” the crack of it if I © 
flay much longer with you. [Doxcas enters, an 
croſſet behind. But to be ſure 1 did Iiften, that is 
the truth of it. Hip I, holloa ]! mother Docs. 
IDoc. comes foravard.] Oh, lam glad you are in 


the way. ll tell you a ſecrcet. T of 5 


- 


Dor. Let mie hear it, Jabal, 1 love a ſecret. 
Jab. 1 have made a diſcovery. 
| Dor. 1 have no objection to w-diſcavery ; out with 


©, . 
Jab. Mother.Dorcas, I have diſcovered that our 0 


ö 5 old maſter is no more a miſer then . Ah, . 


Dor. I told you ſo 8 
Fab. So you did; but that's not 1 —1 hc M 
outz beſides, that he is no Hebrew; no more 3 


than n 1 8 lor, to 944 certain . 
as 5 
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| hegires a away his money, by tighgfulls to "ogy I 5 


ſunlers of hog's fléſh. 


e ee 00 l mbit 16/17, $5. 
Tb. Yes—and to all ſheep and oxen, finde hd F 


 calves;-fof he will not ſuffer us to touch a morſel of 
their fleſn. Now, becauſe he lives without! fosd; 


thats no reaſon I ſhould ſtarve for want of evting, 


Oh! mother Dorcas, tis untold What terrible a 
abominadle temptations Iſtruggle with. | 
Dor. How are you tempted; , Child? ell me what 
it is that moves you, 
Jab. Why, it is the Devil kinifelf, in the ſhips of 
a Bologna ſauſage. —Graciovs !' how. my mouth did 


water as I ſaw a firing of them dahgling from the | 
penthouſe of an vilman's ſhop. The fellow would 
have perſuaded me they were not made. of hog's 


fleſh. Oh! If I could have believed him 
Dor. Oh, horrible! You muſt not touch the un- 
clean beaſt. 
Jab. No, to he ſure; your people have never 
taſted bacon ſince they came out of the land of Ham. 
Dor. Jabal, Jabal? what an eſcape you have had! 


Fab. So had the neee, wy. teeth quivered 


to be at them. 


Dor. Come, my good lad, thou ſhalt be recom- 


penſed for thy ſell-denial—l have an egg for theein 
the kitchen. 


Jab. 1 hope it is an oſtrichꝰs, for 1 am mortally 


harp ſet. Oh, mother Dorcas, I have a thought 


in my head wil give old maſter N and 


= ſeek my fortune elſewhere. 
Dor. e will you ſeek it? 


Jab. Where there is plenty of prog, bs afured : 85 
I will go upon the ſtage, and turn actor. There is 
a great many eating parts, and 1 hope to fill them 


all. I was treated Yother night to a play, where 
there was a fine notable leg ot mutton ſerved up to 


table. Oh! how 1 did long to be theattorney, 1 
won't ſay ſo many good things would have come 
out of my mouth, bu ky. ooh —_— more would | 


hor 1 into it. Gs We af 
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Dor. How you kamble, Wa! ; what megrims 
you have in your head. | 
ab. Emptineſs breeds them. 3 Merey ! how glad 
FW uld be to ſee it written down 1 in my part, Enter ky 
_ Tout with a roaſt chicken. 5 
Ds. Come, come, homelier fare · maſt content 
von: let us light the lamp and boil our egg. 
Fab. Our egg! What, is it between us th One . 
e and two to eat it! 8545 f 
Dor. Well, 1 care not if I ped f irpenes 6 a 
treat, ſo thou wilt be ſociable and merry” ben! it Is 
Over. 10 
Jab. Agreed z only give good cheer for 157 Guide; | 
and we will have u e e an ae Oh, "A 
. _ 1 nl Os 
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"SCENE. OE 


An apartment at Mrs, RartcLir ens, 2 


HAS - 


Enter Fares and Mrs. Rarcuiers, 


Flips RICK... I 


C'. N you forgive me ?- has my lovely adrooute- 
| ſued out my pardon ?. and wp IEP lavoke 
4 a bleſſing on my love and me? 
Mrs, R Heaven in its bounty bleſs you both + 
may all good fortunes follow you, all comforts light 
vpon you, and love and e ever r fubſiſt be-- 


7 
EY 2 22 n * 0 * 2 5 3 2 4 S 
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tween. you. py 
Fred, Lach. piety can. never pray in va in. Where j 
is Eliza? = 
Mrs. R. She does not know you are : here, Shall ! 
x I call her? N 


8 yet. 1. have u lte ſum, and vou 
muſt he our banker; Charles is too proud to touch 

it z his ſpirit. is of a pitch too high to ſtoop to 

worldly matters. We have been warm and cordial 


friends, how we may fare as brothers Heaven only, | 
knows ; 1 have ſome-fears. _ ;_ 
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Mrs. R. Eliza is ee wich the ſame appro- i 
henſions; but if Sir Stephen acquieſces, all will be | 
well ; 1 hope this is a token of his forgiveneſs, _ | 
Fred. Tuill ſerve 10 ſet us out. I have provided { 
lodgings more commodious. I hope you will permit | 
Eliza to remove; and I have a further ſuit hat 


you will have che goodneſs to accompany her. 
Mrs. R. Well ; but you do not anſwer * queſ- ö 
tion—hay' n't you ſeen your father 2 5 
Fred. I have ſeen him. 
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Mrs. R. And A to bim Fs 

Fred. I have. ; 
Mrs. R. Well, what ſays e 

Fred. If he had faid what would haye done him 
| honour,-and given eaſe to my Eliza's mother, I 


. ſhould not have waited for pour queſtion. May 1 


now ſee Eliza? There is a cloud on my heart allo, 
which only her bright preſence can diſpel. 5 
Mrs. R. Ah, Sir! ſhe can be only bright hence 
forward by eflection; her ſunſhine muſt be caught 
from yours 3 however,” 1 will ſend her to you, ; 
Xil. 
Fred. Oh ! that my father was now. ſtanding by 
me, to behold her, and confeſs. how irreliflible the 
is. (Enter E1124). Oh! my ſou!'s Joys "7s rea- 
| lutg. my Eliza. (embracing ber). 
Elisa. Frederick, what tidings ?' Y 
Fred. None, but of love- increaſing with each 
moment, glowing with every beam that thoſe ſoft 
_ exes diffuſe, and heighten'd into rapture by thoſe 
cbarm. thoſe: graces, that each look, mores mo- 


; vY*AY 
anon, prend Hos pa 


Elina. "Theſe are fond, Batterie vers; Hut 
where's the conſolation that you would have'given 


: me, had you brought back a pardon from your 


father? This ardour only proves that you had 10⁰ 
much love, and 1 100 litile generoſſty. 

Fred. Take courage, love; I have not loſt the 

field, only prolonged the fight? 2 Fhave butſkirmiſh- 


0 with him yet, he has not felt my irength—lex 


me ſet you in fight, and 
_— Eliza, Oh, you raſh man! why did you take 
ſuch pains to be undone? Why lull me into dreams 


of happineſs, til I forgot tat 1 was poor and 


©  wretched=deceiver of yourſelf and me. I thought 


wee trod on- flowers, and never ſpied. the 7 5 
: before R 


Frei. I ſee no precipice, J fear none.” 
Eliza. Hear me, my Frederick; let love ſtand off 
a While, and give your ear to'reaton, Tis fit that 
you ſhould know the heart Tor which you have 
a 4 


pw 


* 
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riſqued ſo much. Our marriage was a raſh one, 
be that my witneſs how I loved you; for never till 
this day had I the recollection of one act that 
- weighed upon my conſcience, or reproached me 
with the fin of diſobedience, in the flighteſt inſtance. 
But though I wanted firmneſs to oppoſe your love, 1 
am not void of courage to prevent your ruin. 
Have patience ; hear me out.—Sir Stephen Bertram 
wiſhed for money : | have none to give him; the 
fortune of my houſe is cruſhed—the ſpirit yet ſur-_ 
vives, even in me, the weakeft and. perhaps the 
humbleſt of the name: but I refift contempt ; and 
if he ſpurns my poverty, Þ have a fure refource, 
hat ſhall compel him to applaud my ſpirit, _ 
Fred. What do you mean? Your looks, your lan- 
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guage ny ; | 
Bliza. Oh! I have loved you too well to trifle ; 
I will convinee the world *twwas not by intereſt my 
| heart was gained; *twas not to keep off want, 10 
live at eaſe, and make the noble relicks of my fa» 
mily retainers of his charity. 1 married to Sir Ste- 
phen Beriram's ſon? it was with worthier, purer 
views io ſhare his thoughts, unite my heart to his, 
and make his happineſs my own: theſe ſentimenis 
are my inheritance : if theſe will not ſuffice for his 
ambition, they will teach me how to act under the 
imputation of his ſon's ſeducer. * 
Fred, Hence with that word, it is a profanation 
to your lips. Was ever man fo bleſt, fo exalted, 
as lam? If pride will not ſee it, if avarice cannot 
feel it, is that a reaſon why humility and gratitude 
ſhould not be bleſt in the enjoyment of it, 
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Enter Mrs. RATCLIT TE. 


Mrs. R. Eliza, your brother is come. 
Lliaa. Leave me, Frederick; Ibeſeech you leave 
me: let me confer with him alone; there is no way 
7 / . ͤ arr rem ne 
hrs. R Come, let us yield to her, 1 do believe 
he's right  _ [Exeunt Mrs. R. and FRAU. 
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Cha. NN how: is my 3 Eliza ? you ook | 


| pale, my love; have you been out ? or are You -. - 
going out ? has ee occurred ?—you are more 


; dreſt than uſual. 


Eliza. Am 11 no, ſure; you have ſeen this dreſs 
before, I have nothing new. 

Cha. I can't ſay quite as much, for 1. 8 anew 
livelihood to ſeek—Sir Stephen bas diſcarded me. 
Eliza, Oh I ſye upon him. 5 

ba. No, no, the man is worldly wiſh, no more: 
he has a ſon, Eliza, and he has found out I have a 
portionleſs ſiſter; who can blame him? But to con- 
fute ſuſpicion and put the careful merchant at his 
eaſe, we will cut ſhort the nds; and retire n : 
London. e : 

Eliza. Where muſt we gl 4 

_Cha. Far enough off for his purpoſe, to be 3 
'T am ſorry, on account of Frederick, for | love 
| him; but he has been 100 frequent in his viſits here, 
and he knows [ think fo: he will be happier: for our 
parting ae HA: ; 

Elisa. I doubt that — i; your "reſolution taken ? 

Cha, Irrevocably. Where is my mother? 

Eliza. Stay —hear your ſiſter firſt. -. 

_ Cha; What ails you? what Is Fowinges why. do 

you tremble? .- 

Eliza. Oh, C barles!. ( mami). 

| Cha. What i is it? ſpeak... 

Elisa. | am the wife of Frederick. 5 

| Cha, Heaven and good angels forbid it! 8 

Elana. Heaven and good angels, as | hope, have 


28 witneſſed | N 


Cha. Raſh bird, vou have undone bim! torn 
Amnder nature's ſtrongeſt tye—ſet father againſt ſon! 
When was the name of. Raicliffe diſhonoured vail 


now. 


Eliza Charles, brother, e ee, is there yer 
A name more tender? an Eves more ſacred 195 
bar 
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hard fortune leave me only one protector, one dear 


friend, and will not he forgive me? Take me, then, 


and hurl me to the ground, as one not worth pre- 
© ferying. (Throws herſelf on his neck), 
Cha. Wretched Eliza l did I ever 1 this mo- 


ment meet your embrace with coldneſs? Have l not 


loved you Heaven and Earth, how much! how 
then have I deſerved 10 be diſhonoured (throws hey 
off) by you; and to have my name ſtampt, as the 
Joint ſeducer of a fond, weak youth, Who will have 


cauſe to execrate the hour when firſt he Tang: me | 


friend? 8 OTE 
Eliza, Strike me not to the heart with your: re- 


proaches, but in pity hear me: I am not lightly by 


5 minded; not ignobly taught bow 10 diſtinguiſh ho- 


. Nour ; for | am your ſiſter, and have a taint that 
does not bluſh to call me davghter—ſhe has pro- 


nounced my pardon. Vi 

_ Cha, She is all pny * forrow has melted his fond 
heart to weakneſs. 

'Eliza, And can you, then, FY no Sin for 
mine ? What have I known but ſorrow, EXCEPt gra: 
titude to you, and love to Frederick ? Cannot you 
allow for a fond, ſorrow-melted heart in me, as 


well as in my mother ? Vor faid but now, that as . 
a friend you loved him: I] love him as a friend; but 
women's friendſhip to your ſex, when years, r 5 


tions, ſentiments fo harmonized as Frederick's with. 
mine, how long will it retain us ſlation in two hearts, 


before it draws” them FRO 4 and unites them as 2 5 


ſee ? 


Cha. We M 17 no more of this, Elias ; there, 
is a'weaknefs lurking at my heart, that warns me 


how I truſt myſelf too far. You have madeiwreck 
of your own honour->wretehed BT 1 ma ſtill. 


reſcue „„ Dh . 
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Vr. R. Eliza, my dear child, how has 5 it pad, $ 
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"Brad, 85 is 100 plain how it has paſſed—lbe j is in 
cars, pale, and trenibling.— By my ſoul, il is 100 
much. Why did I leave her io his keen rebukes ? 
__—Þy Heaven I ll follow—— 

Elina. Give me your atm; lead me into the 
other room ; I ſhall recover 1 15 it you will be 
on ng wot fl „e 


A 


e 
Sir STerysn's Hall. | 
Enter Sr Srepuen and . ; 


gi 8. Well, Saunders, what news have you been | 

able to collect of my undutiſul ſon F | 

Saun. I have not feen Mr. Beriram ; but I am 
told he has fettled himſelf in very handſome lodg- 

_ 1ngs, and is gone to remove his lady to them. 
Sir F. His lady ! do you call her ? can you find 

no fitter term? Where ſhould he get the means to 


_  ſentle? he was not furniſhed with them by me, who 


ele would do it? If he attempts to raiſe money 
\. —_ expectances, be it at their peril who are fools 

h to truſt hun no prudent man will be his 
bubbl e. If I way ſure that was his practice, 1 ſhould 


_ - hold it matter of cop{FIRnkE [0 advertize ego his 


_ debrs, 
Saum. Peckags there way be nocfang in the world 
Who think you will not hold cut againſt an only fon. 
Sir $. Phen let thoſe perſons ſmari for their 
opinion: : they liule know the feelings of an injured 
father ; they cannot calculate my hopes, my diſ- 
=ppointments, my regret: he might have had a 
lady wir an ample fortune ; a wife without a ſhil- 
ling i5-—But what avails complaint. Could you 
learn den furtber 4 WhO ſupplies him 7 Sho 


- + holds him up? 


Haun, 1 begr. tha: he had money of your broker 1 
bels. 1 2 
; | FI TT 3 ir : 
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Sir 8. That muſt be falſe intelligence; he will as 
ſoon make gold by tranſmutation, as wring it ſrom 
the: gripe of that old uſurer.—No, no, Sheya is too 
bane”. too much a Jew, to help him with a ſhilling, 


Saum. Yer I was fo inform'd by his own ſervant. - 


Sir S. It mocks all belief; it only proves that 
Sheva, the moſt inveterate miſer in exiſtence, has a 


fellow Jew, for bis ſervant, one of the completeſt 
ars in creation. 


aun. I am apt to give bim credit for the fact, . 


notwithſtanding, | 

Sir S. Then give me leave to ſay you have more 
faith than moſt men living: was I to give ſo much 
credit, Mr. Saunders, I ſhould ſoon ſtop. 


Saun. I am not quite fo fix d in my perſuahon of 
old Sheva's character, as you are: in his dealings, 


all the world knows he is punQiliouſly boneſt no 


man's character ſtands higher in the alley; and his 
fervant tells me, though he ſtarves bimſelf, he is 


ſecretly very charitable to others. 


Sir S. Yes, this you may believe, if you are a. | 
poſed to take one Jew's word for another Jew's cha- 


racer; I am obſtinate againſt both; and if he has 


ſupplied the money, as I am ſure it muſt, be on 
- uſurious principles, as ſoon as ever I have the old 


miſer in my reach, I will ether wiin . the truth from 


his lips, or the life qu. of by Ccarca 
RT 


Enter 1 5 


"Shows: _ does my worthy maſter ? F am your 
very bumble ſervant, goot Sir Stephen Bertram; I 
ba ve a little private buſineſs to impart to you, with 
ycur goot leave, and if your leiſure ſerves. 


"0: 5. Leave us, if you pleaſe, (To Savun,) © 
[Exit Saus, 
Sheva. Aha! I am very much fatigued ; there i is 


great.throng and preſs in the offices. at the bank, 


| and Jam aged and ſeeble - going to f.). 


Sir F. Hold, Sir! before 1 welcome you within 


| theſe doors, or ſuffer you to fix down in My pre- 
F | „ ence. | 
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* he has 'ofende? me for we : refuſed a lady with 
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| ſence, 1 demand io knoꝰ explicitly, and 8 : 
| Prevarication, if you have. furniſh'd my ſon with 
1 ſecretly, and without 1 my knowledge? 


Shewa, If I do lend my monies, ought 1. not to 


Jos it in ſecret ? If I do not aſk your leave, Sir 
Stephen, may I not diſpoſe of my own monies AC- 


cording to my own liking ? But if it is a crime, I 


do wiſh to afk you, who is my accuſer; that I be- 
eve is juſtice every where; and in your happy 
; country, do think it is law likewiſe, 


Sir S. Very well, Sir; you ſhall have both. law 


and juſtice— The information comes from your own. 
Hervant, Jabal ; can you-controvert it? 
. Sheva, I do preſume to ſay, my ſervant ought 


not to report his maſter's ſecrets: but 1 will not 


| up he has not ſpoken the truth. 


Sir S. Then you confeſs the fact. | 


 Shewa. I humbly think there is no 1 of ETD 5 


you have the information from my —— do 
by deny it. 


Sir S. And FO ſum. 


Sbowa, I do not talk of the 928 Sir erde that 

is not my practice; neither, under favour, is my 
| footboy, caſhier ; if he be a knave and liflen at 
2 key hole, the more ſhame his, I am not in the 
fault. 
"8. Not i in the fault ! Wretch | Miſe Ufurer l | 
_ You never yet let looſe a ſingle guinea ffom your 


gripe, but with the view of doubling it at the re- 


turn; I know. what you are. 


Sheva. *Tis more than I will fay of myſelf—But 


lama Jew: a poor defenceleſs } jew: that is enough 
to make me miſer, uſurer.— Alas! 1 cannot help it. 


Sir S. No matter: you are caught in your own. 


trap: I tell you now my fon is ruined, difinherited, 
undone ;\ one conſolation is, that you bave lol your | 


mon 
* "Rows: If that Is a chrifdladon you are welcome 


5 to it; if my monies are Toft, my motives are not. 


Sir . Ii never pay one farthing of his debts ;. 


+ 
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ten thouſand pounds,” and married a 57 250 Miſs with- 5 
out a doit! 
Sheua. Les, I doi underſiand your ſon'is | meiried- | 
Fir S. Do you ſo z by the ſame token under : 
ſtand you to be a villan, 
Sheva. Aha ! that is a very "Ip word=—Villain l 
II did never think to hear that word from one who | 
ſays he knows me; I pray you now, permit me to 
ſpeak a word or two in my own defence: I have 
one a great deal of buſineſs ſor you, Sir Stephen; 8 
have put a pretty deal of monies in your pocket, 
by my pains and labours; I did never wrong you: 
of one ſixpence in my life ; | was content with my 
lawfot commlon-—How can | be a villan?? 


Str” Se Do you? not RR the ſon een the ſa- 
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Sheva 1 do uphold. the ſon, but not againſt the ; 
fader; it is not natural to ſuppoſe, the oppreflor 
and the fader one and the ſame perſon; I did fee. 
your ſon ſtruck down to the ground with ſorrow. 3 
cut to the heart; I did not ſtop to aſk whoſe hand 
bad laid him low ; 4 gave him mine, and rind kim 5 
up. 8 oF. . #3 SY 

. Yau, you alk of charity. ; big / 40h BY 


'Sheva. I do not talk of it; 1 hcl . 0 
Sir S. What claim have you to generoſity, huma- 
nity, or any manly virtue? Which of your money- 
making tribe ever had ſenſe of pity? Sbew me the 
terms on which you have lent this money; if you 
dare, exhibit the dark deed, by which you have 
meſh'd your vidtim in the ſnares: of uſury: but be 
aſſured, -I'll. drag you to light, and publiſn your 
baſe dealings to "hs world. 0 Catches Sy EVA 15 the 
arm). ou 5 * 
Sheva. Take. your band 3 my coat -m cost 
and are very old, and pretty well worn out toge- 
ther. There there —be patient —be patient —mo- 
derate your paſſions, and you ſhall ſee my terms; 
they are in little compals ; fair denlingy' ny 5 
compriſed in ſeẽ words. 13 
8 8. i ee are 1580 produce d them. fs 8 At fy 
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| Shiva. ur me ſee, let me ſee ; Ah ! Poor She- | 
val do ſo tremble, I can hardly hold my papers 


$0: ſo ; no am right—Ahba——herc it is, take 


it (give Sir Stephen a paper) do you not ſee 1 it now ? 
Have you not caſt your eyes over it? 

Sir S. (Reads) Tien thouſand bound inveſied 
in the 3 per cents, money of Eliza, late Natciiffe 
now Bertram“ 'm thunderftruck. | 
 . Sheva, Are you ſo? I was firuck too, bait not 
by thunder; Heaven was not angry with a poor 
old man; what has She va done to be calfd villain. 
Jam a; jem; what then? Is that a reaſon none of 
my tribe ſhou'd have a ſenſe of pity? you have no 
great deal of pity yourſelf, but I do know many 
noble Britiſh merchants that abound i in pity, there- 
fore I do not abuſe your tribe, 

Sir §. I am confounded and awed 5 1 ſee my 
fault and moſt fincerely aſk your pardon. '_ 
Sbeva. Goot lack | good lack ! that is too Aub, 
I (pray you goot Sir Stephen, ſay no more; you'll 


bring the bluſ upon my chees, if you demean ſo 


1 your viſt your: hs bands Bl anc with ten „ 


ſar to a poor Jew, Who is your very humble ſervant- 
* command. 

Sin S. Did my ſon know Miſs Ratcliffe had this 
fortunes bg 

Sheva.. When ladies 76 ſo handſome ad fo goot, 
0 generous man will aſk about their fortune. 

770 S. Tis plain I was not that generous man. 

Sheva, No, no, you did aſk} about nothing elſe. 

Fir S. But how in the 1 name. ou nuns did ſhe 
come by it? 

Sheva, If you did give * monies to be, ſtock, 
wou'd : you not be much ge were I to alt rol 
bow you came by ii. | 
Sir. $, Her brother was my eg ; 104d not think 

be had a ſhilling in the world. 
Sbeua. And yet you turn'd him ujido- the kd; 
2 whete he * found a great many ſhillings; the 

world, you fee, was hee tter maſter of the two. 
Well, Sir Stephen, I will humbly take my leave; 


and 


3 


= + wu J 
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fand pounds, he has exactly fulfil'd your wiſhes; 
I do preſume you will not think it neceſſary to turn 
him out of doors, and diſinherit him for that. 
Sir S. Go on—l merit your reproof, I ſhall 
henceforward be aſham'd to look you or my ſon in 
[[[[[[[[[[[[[[[[[[[[ OC 
Sbeva. To look me in the face, is to ſee nothing 
of my heart; to look upon your ſon, and not to 
love him, 1 ſhould have thought had been impoſſi- 
ble. Sir Stephen, I am your very humble ſervant, 
Sir S. Farewell, friend Sheva; can you forgive 
me? VVV ef. Log 
_ © Seva, I can forgive my enemy, much more my 
ʒùñu» Wong TO bh p. 
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A- wrong, . ; dy wrong in the 

manner | have reſented my ſon's marriage. 

Saun. I flatter'd myſelf you weu d not hold out 

long againſt a worthy ſon, it is not in the nature of 
a father to reſtnt ſo-deeply.  —- L 

Sir S. Very true, Saunders, very rus, my — 
is not a hard one. But the lady he has married bas 
ten thouſand pounds to her fortune. | | 

Soun. Oh that indeed makes all the iGo 
in life; that is a mollifging circumſtance, ] confeſs. 

Si F. | Know not how ſhe came by it, it ſeems 
the work of magic, but fo it furely i, I ſaw. the 
flock in Sheva's hands. RE | 

Szun, Well Sir, you cou'd not have i it from better 
| hands than from the author himſelf, 55 | 

Sir S. How! What from Shovel. impoſſible ! 
Raicliffe i is of a great family; ſome ſudden wind- 
- fall ; ſome relation dead Joy It ſee him in mourn- 

Ing next time you meet. 

-  Saun.. He has not put it on yer, for 1 left Lim | 
3 minute in the cowpting -houle.; ; be is waiting 
to ſpeak with you. _ 

Sir. $. So, Ao, :fay now then ht news „ 
 out---but, prithee, don't let ite gentleman Wait; 
we muſt make up for paſt lights by double civiluy. 
Pray, inform Mr. Ratcliffe, I ſhall be nioft happy 
10 receive his commands, ; (Exit Sees] Hal 
F 2 | . 2 35 1 zall 
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I ſhall be curious to ſee ho this young man will 
- -earry himſelf in proſperity; had 1 but ſtaid one 


day longer without dricharging OA 1 could have 
met {WI with a better face. N | 


4 


— * 


1 e "Enter Naretirrz. 2 Es 


. Sir: Stechen Bertram, 1 ſhall not 1940 

> much of your time; my buſineſs will be diſpatched 
in very few words. 

Sir S. Whatever eewipanch yon may have for 

me. Mr. Rateliffe, I am perfectly at your ſervice. 

Cha. I don't doubt it, Sir, but 1 ſhall not put 
your ſpirit to any great trial ; my explanation will 

got be a hoſtile one, unleſs: you chuſe to underſtand 
it as ſuch. _ 

Sir S. Far be it ow me to wich it; ; good terms, 
between near connexions, e know, Sir, ſhould 
always be cultivated. 2 

Vou are pleaſed to be ſacetlous, but your 
irony will not put me by from telling you, thai your 
ſon's connexion with my family, is no match of my 
making. If my ſiſter has diſhonoured herſelf, it 
behoves me to lay, and to ſay it on my ſolemn word, 
that the whole tranſaction was kept perfectly ſecret 
from me, and has received every mark of my dif- | 
pleaſure and reſentment, that [ have as yet had an 
opportunity to give it. 

Sir S, Proud as Lucifer himſelf, 3p 3 Well, 
dir, if you are diſſatisſied with the match, I can 
only ſay, I am not in the fault of it. But when 
you ſay your ſiſter is diſhonoured, I proteſt I do 
not __— underſtand you; nor did BILE | 

h an expreſſion-from you. 

Toke. Probably you did not; you findics,: per- 
haps, have lain more in the book of 6ceompls, than 
in the book of honour. | 

Vi §. Lou are very. high, Sir, Load ig your ; 
une xpekled n mor” meas 3 


. 2 = . ** 
. ; 1 1 | 
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? * * 
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* 
5 Cha, No, Sir, the beſt good fortu 


ir, ne I have 
known this day, was that which diſcharged. me from 
your connexion ; not this which unwillingly impo- 
Sir S. Very well, Mr. Ratcliffe ;: it was not with 

- this ſort of converſation I was prepared to entertain 
you ; the ſooner. we put an end to it the hetter ; 
only 4his, I muſt take leave to tell you, that the 
ſortune of the family into which your ſiſter has 
married, 1s by no means overbalanced by the fortune 
ſhe has brought i r. 
_ ©» Cha. Aye, now your heart's come out; that 

- © "mercenary taunt is all ou have to ſay; but had 
my wiſh prevailed, you never ſhould: have had it 
in your power io utter Rateliffe's name without a 
bluſh, for your unwarranted ſuſpicion of his ho- 


ney | 8 
"Ig : 15 7 yy n 2 [Exit. 
Sir. S. He's mad; his head isturn'd ; profperity 

” has overſet bim. If the ſiſter of this ſpark is fur- 
niſhed with do better brains, poor Frederick has 
- made a precious bargain; we ſhall breed candidates 
8 O EN. 
An apartment | in Sn t vA s houſe. ; 


Eur Smeva. Old table and tao chairs: Bell on 


Shea. Ah hal very goot, very goot, I am at 
= home; now will fit down in mine ou parlour, 
= and not aſkfleavecf any body, (ts). I did not think 
l could. have given ſo large a ſum away, and yet 
outlis d it; but 1 am pretty well. There is but 
| done man in the world poorer than he was, and he 
= — is going out of it, and there is a couple at leaſt a 
= great deal happier,. and they are coming into it: 

well, well, that is two for one cent. per cent. fol 
"have made pretty goot bargain. Now I will ring 
mp bell, and order my dinner; yes, yes, I will eat 


— 
\ 


y 
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my ne for] am bungry. ( Kings, enter Jabar. | BE 
Oh! you knave ; oh! vou picklock'; how dare 
you liſten at my door, and hear my ſecrets? Sirrah, 
I will have your ears nail'd to it don't you ſpeak, 
don't you ſpeak; you will make me angry, and 
that will ſpoil-my appetite. What have you 897 in 
"the: houfe for my repaſt? 
Jab. Plenty; as good luck will have it | 

Shewa: Plenty, my vou; what is it 7 let me 
12 ear: 

Jab. An e g- hell, and te ſkins' of thtve pota- 
toes; mall ans chem up at once, or make 0 
ae of hem 
© $hwa, How now, you” Jackanapes'1”« one egg- ö 
. Thell is nothing goot for a hungry man. Have you [ 
left ſome of the potatoes in the ins? > _l 
Jab. Not an atom: you may have the broth they b 

were boil'd in. 
_ * Sheva. You are a ſaucy khuve,. to make a joke 
of your maſter: do you think I will keep a jack- 
pudding in my houſe like you, to betray my ſecrets ? 
: 8 did you fay 1 gabe away my monies ? | 
e What harm did 1 do; nobody 1 - 
5 me, 5 

| Bheva. Go your ways, 70 your ways, you are 

not for my pur poſe; you are not for my purpoſe F 
you do let your idle 10 12 5 run away with you. 

23. "That is becau you won't e my 
tetth. 

> hehe: You do prate 100 Nh z you do chat-_ 
ter, and bring your 550 maſter into great Aras; 

3 have been inüch ma treated and abuſed. | 
1 Jab. Have re ſo? 1 with to goodneſs 1 bd 
been b 
3 e Sirrah, you wiſh you Ha been by to hear | 
your maſter abuſed. | 

Jab. Yes, for | would have dealt the fellow that 

_ abuſed You,. ſuch a tecompence in the fifch button, | 
that he "thou!d bave remembered it as“ long as he 


| lived: Damn it, do you think I would Band 5 
| 85 400. ſee my n.atter abuſed ? 


N 5 D 3 | " Shove. 


A 
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Rs and Don't you ſwear, don't you ſwear ; that 
| 4 goot lad, but don't you ſwear... 7 tA.” 


99 Tho I may be ſtary'd. i in Jour ches 1 
will die in your defence. 


A but my eyes do water a litile 3 the air is harp,. and 
they are weak; go your ways, go your ways; ſend 


ails my heart all this day long. it is o troubleſome. 


J have ſpent ten thouſand pounds to make it quiet ; 
| but: there muſt be a little fraction more, I muſt give 


* 1 


2 pie of money to make the poor 
but mind that you beſtow it on him as your own 
litile pr eſent, and promiſe not o fay it comes ſrom 


75 
+ 4. 


Chewa. Well, well, 1 are. 4 merr 5 ; 


Dorcas to me. (Exit Jabal,) I cannot tell what 


the poor knave ſomething for his good will. (Enter 
Dorcas.) So, fo, come hither, Dorcas, why do 
you look ſo ſad d what als you, gil? die do you 
cry? 

Dor. Becauſe you are going to turn away Jabal ; 


bei is the kindlieſt, willingeſt, good- naturedeſt ſoul 


alive; the houſe will be a dungeon without Jabal. 
Sheva, Then tell him it is at your requeſt I let 


5 bim ſtay in his dungeon ; ſay that | was very angry 
vid: him, but that you pacified my anger. 


Dor. Lord love your heart, that is ſo like you. 
Sheva. Hark you, Dorcas, I will. * vou this 
nave merry, 


me. 
Dor. Well, to be rg you do not give your mo- 


6 ney | like other people; if ever I do a good. turn, | 
- take care the perſon 1 favor ſhall know from whence 
it comes; that ſo he may have the pleaſure. of re- 


turning ie; But here comes our friend $99 e 


A 45 
. ku Mre.. Coolen. 75 


2 4 


> Mr. G. Ah! my <a Sir, ] perceive you are 


— 


580 Vun, „ Lge: + +a 


"x your. 0:d ſport ; no ſmozk in your kitchen ; no 


cloth upon e able; 3 50 coffers, and an empiy 
eee. e 
y „ 42 | Shove 


1 


. No; no; my e are not full [ am 
very poor juſt r ao . 
0 ars. G. Come, then, and partake with ane 
bon your bounty has made rich. ; i 
Sbeva. Do not talk of my hounty I do. never | 
. give away for bounty's ſake 3 if pity wrings ii from 
my heart, whether I wall or not, then FE do gwe; 
1 can | help ii? 1 
Mrs. G. Well. Ri. I can 3 5 . A 1 can- | 
not ſorget; and now, if you will Come and ſhare | 
3 my grateful meal, perhaps 1 can thew you one of 
the lovelieſt objets in creation— a beauftul and | 
ee. Joupg bride, who, with her huſband and | 
mother, is now my lodger. She was married is 
k 5 40 morning to your friend, Sir Stephen Berlram's ö 


Bs... 


ſon, who, beiween you and me, has brought him- 
"felt "into lad trouble by the maich. Bur, \urely, if | 
- there i is a woman on earth worth being ruin'd for, 
it wuſt be this young lady ſo nodett, fo ſweet 
e ſo engaging; 3 On ! ol. Sir Stephen had | 
. heart. | 
Shewa, It might be inconvenient to bim if he had, | 
ir is not kept for nothing. | w_ 
Mrs. G. You wou'd not turn | fuch a amber. | 
in-law from your doors. 8 
Sbeva. Nor will he perhaps. 0 
' Mrs, G. Ah! Sir, [know a little beiter; the 
| poor young gentleman himſelf told me he was ruin 
ed; but don't be afraid to take me into your houſe, 
J added he, with a ſigh, that went io my heart; 1 
- am provided with the means of doing jullice to you, 
1 a generous iriend; ſhewing me a bank bill of 
one hundred pounds—Fleaven bleſs the generous 
friend, quoth 1, and at that moment I thought of 
you, my good Mr. Sheva, who reſcued me from 
the like diſtreſs, when my poor huſband died. | 
Sbeva. You may think of me, Mrs. Goodiſon, | 
but l mult beg you not peak of me, in the hearing 
of your lodgers, 3 
. Mrs. G. Very well, 7% if I muſt not ſpeak I muſt |} 
| not; z yet a Prong thing © came Mts in ee | 
8 | | OTIS | BO 
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with the mother of the bride, (ery excellent lady; | 
from whom 1 found out that ſhe is the widow of 
© that very gentleman we knew , At | Cadiz, by the name 
of Don Carlos. 1 
$ heva, Mere: upon Hh fa 1 he wWas thy pre- 
1 of my life; but for his chafitable ſuccour, 
- his poor body would have fed"the fires of an auto- 
da- e. Is it poſſible Mrs. Ratcliffe js the widow of 
my hene factor? 5 
Me., G. Moſt certain that Me! is, which! you may 
. . ſoon be convinced! of. But l Perceiye ou Know the 
„ hady”s . i 
Sbeva. Did you not pate the a burfelf? ? | 
art. G. No, on my word; Ah!. Sir, you're 
5 ih caught, you have berrayed yourfaf; Ill deeds 
"they ſay Will come 10 Tight, and” fo will good pps, 2 
| it Mould ſeem. 
Sbeva. Hold your: tongue; hold your tongue 5 
. you forget Jam faſting and without: a dinner; go 
your ways and I will follow; you are ine or 
2n flow, you will be ſhamed with your lodgers, if 
they ſee you with a poor old Jew Wen. 
| 5 G. Aha you are chnning in your charities ; | 
but I do as you wou'd have me, and be thn At 
the .door to receive ang PROT, you, 21 


Ist. 
| Shewa, The a of my preſerver | from: the in- 


£0 eons” of Cadiz, and the mother of my reſcuer 
from the mob of London dear me, dear me! 
; How Providence diſpoſes all things. The friend 
That's dead wants nothing, the friend that is elive 

hall Hikewiſe want nothing, that I can give him 
Got 30 goot lack, when 1 did heap up monies 

"with fuch pains and labouf, T did N think 1 
1 finds an, ule for we at, laſt. 


- [2x i 
Y © 23 -P 4 : 1 q Wh , ; 2 
5 1 1 * — e . * o - 2 
f a e PIE OE x * „ * 
1 = , 6 Y * 4 


„ 
1 1 " | : , 


BENEVOLENT HEBREW. _ 45 
. 11. 5 
: 5 5 drawing 100m at Mrs Goose 5 | 

Enter Mre. Rarctiren, Eiaza, aud cue. 


Cha, 7 cleared myſelf to his father 3 and vo 
clear myſelf to all the world, 4 
' Mrs. N. Charles, Charles, you boar too bigh. 0 
Cha, Madam Madam 8 
Mrs. R. How is your honour Aighted, when a WS. 
friend did'ot conſult even his father? —_— 
Cha, He knew his father's mind too well. 195 
Mrs. R. And what wou'd you have done 7 5 
Cha. 1 wou'd have ſavd my friend. ö 
Eliza, And ſacrificed your ſiſler; that, let me - | 
75 is a high ſtrain of friendſhip, but no great *P 
proof of brotherly affection. = 
Cha. Siſter! there is more peace of wie facribe- ; 
ed in inculging in an add to be repented of, than by g 
foregoing a diſhonourable propenſity. The woman 
without fortune, that conſents to a clandeſtine 
marriage With a man whoſe whole dependance is 
upon an unforgiving father, never can be. juſtißed. 3 
Eliza. You argue ſrom the unforgiving nature of | 
Sir Stephen Bertram. You had experience of it; 1 
bad none. 1 
\. Cha. You wicht have had, by. an appeal to bis 155 
conſent, before you gave your own; ' _— 
Mrs. R. You bear too hard upon your fitter 2 
you forget her ſex, her ſituation, your own „ 
derneſs, and the. affection you have ever . 9 
. g 
. No, Madam: if 1. cou 'd forget how 3 9 
I have thought of her, I ſhou'd not be humbled by | 
her conduct as I am. 1 own I ſtand in wonder and 
amaze at your indifference; you think. I am too 
proud ; you tell me that I ſoar 100 high; bow was | 
| id w ben l Was this Bertram's clerk? I bote my lot 
with patience; 1 ſubmitted, Without murmurlog, 
to e cannot brook Sed P Go, 


9 Y 
- — 


[ Side Well Charles, if you-could love me r 
it was we were friends ſo long ; and now that you 


uy You fg. leſs. 1 mou d have felt it more. 


- . 


— 


* 
* 


ſmile upon my happineſs, we catch-1 it ot by kleams 
ladies retire up the Hage, ; 


ſenſe of the word, wou'd be to Tibel him, 
Fred. I have frequently feen cauſe. to applaud 


carry. it too far. 
8 Cha. It touches you 100 near, therefore you. like 
| it A 


; were not theſe dear pledges preſent, that might a 

- . little ruffle your philoſophy per baps, bug it ne 

* vindicate my principle, | 
Cha; Poftpone it then; but don't forget i Mans 
Fed. When friends fall into altercation on ſuch 


folly, - < 


le). 
Mrs. R. Son, u no more of b, 


0 no further; and you, Frederick, huſband, 70u— 
Whoſe generous heart has put t a hazard every 
Hope for me, and yet another proof of love, by 
kuffering theſe febukes with patience ; they are but 
klaſhes of a temper. warm in friendſhip, glowing 


"op brother thinks antbition, meynneſs, anifice, might 


TY” 2 7 | | : . * 


„ent 1ew; A IE; 


| whilft you thought me faultleſs, I muſt wonder how 


have ſaid all bat rigid juſtice can enforce againſt me, 
Fuer PaeprnIct. | | 105 Ys 12 15 
Fred W broiher; friend ! will you boite 7 


me joy? Come, man; ſhake off this cloud, and 


Oba. Ves, Sir, we Renee cateh it by ſurprize 
and ſlealth ; we catch it by a breach of promiſe, 
and good ſaith — then to congratulate a man, in wy 


your philoſophy, Charles ; now | mult, think: you 


Fred. To that e 1 ſhaw: return ar anſwer, | 


| points as thele,/ there ſhou'd be none ic witneft their 
Cha, F o (Mes R. "coming forward to ; Char- 


Fiss. Stop, I conjure 3 you both; Sn 1 
7 Jen if you have love or pity left, let this diſſention 


n n rere 


With honour, impatienti of neglect; petbeps. my 


* W Bag © ne . 
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have ſome part, ſome influence in moving me to 
1 what Pye done; I ſpurn ſuch motives, diſayow them 
I all; were L in Frederick's. place, and he in mine, I 
ſhould have done as he did, I ſhou'd have thought 
no ſacrifice” too great to have ſecured a laking inte- 
reſt in a heart te his. 

Cha. This had been. only tuin to yourſelf; 9 15 
wou d have had the plea. of ſpirit,; therefore more 
excufeable 2 but this no man of honour wou'd haye | 
ſuffer'd'; therefore tis only faid, not done. 

Fred. [Whatever my Eliza ſays, is done; her acti- 
ons verify her words; and he that doubts them, 
wowd diſpute *gainit he light of Heaven; tis 1 
am advanced, ſh: is abaſed; lis I that am ent ich - 1 
Eliza is in pveriſh'd: l only riſk a few ſharp words, 
from an ungentle father; the ſuffers keen reproach- 
es, undeſerv'd, from an iojurious brother. (2 

Cha, Urye me no further can hear no more: 

Eliza. Gh! my dear mother, lave ine. {fall , 
into Mrs, R's arms.) - © | 3 

Fred. Cereſing to Eliza.) There; there, ä 
have ſtruck her to the heart—and that's a coward's 
blow, (apart to Charles ). My life —my ſoub-=look up 4 
e dear madam, take her er 6 lars. R TR rad 4 
Eliza of.) A 

Cha, A Bwvard's blow ! 3 ou recollea theſe words, en 
ard know their meaning, ſuppoſe. 19-3 
Fred. Les, and will meet your, comment, when x 
you will, and where you will. | \ BR 

_ Cha. Then follow me, and well adjuſt that mate 5 b 
ter ſpeedily. 3 

Fred. I will dut Habs tear. upon the ruin you | | 
haye made, and then be with you. TW: 

Cha. Pl wait far you below TExit, 

lisa. Where are ye both, raſls men 2—Ab!- 
Frederick, alone! what is. become of Charles ? why 

is be gone away ? what aye you ſaid, io him? 1 am 
ſure 3 h ve quartelP d. f 
Fred. No, no, not oi jarrd, 
friend's ſometimes will do; all will he ſet to be. : 
7 Eliza. How, Wen. Nun not this. moment, in 


— 


7 * 


. 


— 


hr fp nt | „„ 
| Fred. What then?) „ ENS + % 


TT Ie, en 
_ tween. vou. 


| love; theſe little heats are eaſily adjuſted. 


both too hot and fiery. 


reſt. 


Elis. Heaten grant ſuch 106 to your's. . 4 
Fred. Indeed! 


| diſcompoſed—Your colour comes and goes---Oh ! 
that my arms cou'd give you reſt, Nay, what now 
my Frederick; you ſtruggle to get er theſe 
ſoft toils uneaſy to you? will not your proud ſwel- 


ling heart endure ſuch gentle fond impriſonment? 
Fred. Oh! thou angelic virtue! ſoul diſſolving 


ſoftneſs ! wou'd ]. might expire enfolded in theſe 


reſiſt; 1 am now going to put It 10 the proof, — 
farewell. 


do you depart ſo leon, Fay. meet Charles again 3 ; 


Elixa. Some fata] . will be the ive of it. 
Alas! you know not what his paſſions are, when 
once inflamed ; let them burn out, and then he's 


calm as er 


Fred. Where dves this lead 7 you vou not 


15 make a coward of your Lfband ? © .. 
" Eliza, Not; nor wou'd you make a diftradied 


 wreich of your poor Eliza; therefore I will not let 
you looſe, ill you have promiſed me not to provoke 


mall go. ; 
Fred, well, then, if thar will fet your mind at 


with 0 another word 10 gall bim. | 3 
— Eh 8% Eliza. 


bs) 


: - 
\ - : 


Eliza. What ſays 1 ei you are ain 


* 


m Wia 1 ſhall be happy to make 8 be. | 
Fred, Peace will be Hales aſfure yourſelf, ſweet 
Eliza. But I cou'd do it beſt, you are too hot 2 


Fred. We ſhall be cooler "ſoon 3 ſuch . | 
ſoon ſpend themſelyes, and then the heart i Is ml. to 


arms. Love, I conjure thee 10 bear up: I am ſure 
my father will take pity and be kind to thee; I ſhall 
_ affail his feelings in a manner that no perſon. can 


' Eliza, Why in ſuch haſte 7 flay yet alkile while, 7 


bim to more violence. Promiſe me Wie, and you 


reſt, I promiſe you 1 will bave no farther altercation 


BENEVOLENT. HEBREW. % 
Elisa. You'll not renew your quarrel. ; 8 
Fred. No, my Eliza, we'll end it, and diſmiſs it. | 
Eliza. And-this you promiſe me, on your ho- 


Fred. Yes, I do promiſe. NI 1 „ 

Eliza. Then all my fears are over, now you may 
go; well, what withholds you? what more do you 
wiſh than freedom, and releaſe from my fond arms. 
Tired. To ſnatch one laſt dear moment, and then 
die within them Ohl my fouPs better part; may 
Heaven preſerve and bleis you. . [xit. 

Eliza. Now I am happy; now am ſecure ; this 
breach once healed, Lean face all alarms 
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with you preſently. 


1 have written to my father; yet, perhaps, theſe 
ſew lines, in ſuch a moment, may diſpoſe him to 
carded fon. Now | am ready for this angry chain. 


63 he will 1 I not refuſe the farisfaQion $6 demands. 


3 "Ge 250 there— who ak not live, but ftarves with 


c 
8 Room 4. 4 8 
e Favpznjek attended ho Warren. | | 


/ Fe £ 


1 10 


1 vey pene Sperb who went with 1 my meſſage 
to Mr. Saunders, at Sir Stephen Bertram's ? 
Waiter. Ne is. Sir, the.gentleman - will be here 


Fred. Shew him up, when he hoe: will 
be another gentleman call 3 1 believe you know Mt. 
Ratclffe? 
Waiter, Yes, Sir; we know Mr, Ratcliffe very 
well. 
fred. If be comes whilſt Mr. Saunders is here, 
, requeſt him to wait a few minutes till he is gone. 
Waiter, I ſhall, Sir; any other commands? 
Fred, None. (Exit Waner) ] ſcarce know What 


protect the widow, if fare will have it ſo, of a dit- 


jon, and fince he is reſolved to vindicate his courage - 
his ſword, let him produce his weapons when 


Ent JavaL 4 in al., | 


J Ob! ©, 'Sir, I'm overjoy'd to wy you ; 
come, I pray zou come away ig iny old maſter, 
ho is pining ll he ſees you. 

"Fred, Who is your wafier? And who are you? | 

7ab.. As if you didn't know Jabal, who lives 
you? 


s. 


D : 
. 27 
* 5 : 
* 


6 15 * 


your. 005 0, in Duke's. place. "Wi" Jad 1 
merey ! I knew your honour” at the length of tbe F 


" * 
, he * * 


ſtreet, and ſaw you turn into this javern ; the . 
pily walter . ha ve ſtopt me from 1 to 


ou. Fe” 

- Fred. 1 ih you had takes his agyice. Fo 

Jab. That could not be your with, if you " oy 
all; fure enough | muſt hunt up Mr. Ratclif- — 

for the re is an iron in the fire tor eachot you: maſter” 

ting his will, lawyer Dath is at his elbow. | - 

Fred. It the. Devil was at his claw, cannot 

come to him. ; 

Jab. I wou'd not hs fuh a tis back for TY 
the world—why, when lawyer Daſh has. and 
ink in hand, and a will under bis tbumb be I- daſh : 
you in, or daſh you out, in a crack. | 

Fred. Then temper your apology to your taſte— 
only let your maſter underſtand 1 cannot come. | 

746. Plt tell him you are married—that Will be : 


A filencer at once. : 


Fred. Beyone, make 4 — 

Jab. What's this -a ſword on—Oh ho !—ſome 
miſchief a foot; 3 Il let m old maſter know. 8 
(afide.) ©. | [ Exit. | 

Tred. Married l how cutting is that recollection ! 
joys juit in ſight, ſhewn only to be  ſnaiched away. 
Year, loſt, undone, Eliza! but I won't think, for 
that is madneſs ,—lnexorable bonour * be obey * $5 


ud 


Enter $aunDeRs. . * N 
aun. Mr. Bere, 1 came to you raks firſt mo- 

ment I could get Cay ng 1 e to give: you 

joy. | 

Fred. Be filent on that ſubject, 1 conjure: you ; z 

the favour I have to aſk of you, is ſimply this :— 

here is a letter for > tather, deliver it to him with 

your own hands. You ſeem (urprized ! | | 
Saun, I am, indeed—the impatience of your look | 


—the hurry of your n Page; in which 1 
meet — 


„4 


E i N 


£ > THE FN 8 
Fed. The tetter will explain all that; & could 
EI "@ give it vou in-preſence of my well, no 
1 matter —I ke yoy for a man of e and my” 

friend: willFou-give the leiter? | 

Jaun. Afﬀuredly, But if 1 am a man of r 
55 and your friend, why will you not let me ſtay with 

Fou ? In truth, dear Frederick, 1 am a friend, 
that, if you want him, will not flinch. 

Fred. The friend I want. is one that vill Sar 
force his ſervices upon me, when I can't eee of 
them; but take my word at once, and lea Ve me. - 


Saun. Enough, am gone—— _ [Exit. 
x Fred. I have been harſh with that | good man; 
N but this 9 dreadful. > gs 


Enter Warns, 


* 2 3 Mr. Raiclife defies to kad if you afe 
at Riſure? 


Ful PerſeAly—let him know I'm at. his ſervice. 
8 ws * . 


5 . 


ue cult. 

8 1 have brought my ſword, compare it h 
8 your own, and if you have a preference, make 
vou choice... 1 preſume you bave no e to the 
Weapon - 
Fred. 1 9 on my aceount; but a tne, per- 
haps, on the ſcore of vanity, as thinking I have 
ſome ent over POR, in Point of ſkill and 
| praghce. - 3 

Ehe. As far as that opinion goes, you'! 're leone 
10 all the advantage it gives you—Oh ! Sir, this is 
a ſoriy buſineſs—will nothing elſe convince 5977 Lam 
RE incapable. of giving a coward's blow ?__ 
Fred. Lou have offered nothing elſe : : it is mode 
| of your own chuſing 
Ca. Your language forced it on me: you have 
touched any feelings to the 8 words, ſuch as 
Jen * uſe of e be paſſed over without 
. os 13 3 abſolute 


1 
"a x 
4 


* 


Fred. You. may well Gebe ve Mr. Ratcliffe, 
with What repugnance I oppoſe myſelf to you on 


this occaſion ; whether the event be fatal to you, 


or to myſelf, ſmall conſolation will be left to _ 
ſurvivor. 'The courſe you take is warranted [0 


everytrule of honour, and you act no otherwi 
than I expected. But, as my expreſſion juſtifies 


your challenge, ſo did your provocation juſtify my 
expreſſion z and your language being addreſſed to a 
lady whom 1 have the honour to protect, ir is not 
in my power to retract one tittle of what J faid ; 


for, were you to repeat the ſame inſult, I ſhould fol- 
low it with the ſame retort. 


BENEVOLENT: VEBREW. 3 
l diſgrace, Wy you will revoke. them; « 


. apology. 


Char, If you: hold to the words, 1 don know | 


how we can ad juſt it amicably. 


Fred, I will ſpeak plainly to you, and the Wader 


becauſe am nau, perhaps, peaking io you for 


the laſt time: admitted, by your ſiſter's favour,, 


into. a family whoſe, repreſentalive reſenis het con- 
duct, I will not ſo diſgrace her choice i in your eyes, 


who Save oppoſed it, as to ſubmit in the Ack anftance, 
| to the moſt diſtant hint at an apology... 


Char. Na more defend erke they Hel, 


on is diſarmed) 1 am at your mercy. * | 


red. | am at your's, dear Charles. Now, 
 reira@.mpy,words, and, bluſh for having, uſed them. 
_ Char, Oh! Frederick! | 


| Shewa,  (witbout') Let me lt th 1 ** 
| 


1 your, frieed. ( Enter Sheva) Dear m 
dear me} what bave you: been about 2 goodneſe | 
defend me, is it come. to this? are you not friends 2. 
are you not brothers 2. js that a ręaſan you ſhould 
| quarrel? and. if you differ, muſt vou pght? can 


your. ſwords argue better than rheir matters ? you . 
call that an affair qt. honour, I ſuppoſe.;, under fas 
your, | do not call it à very honourable, affair ; * * 


1 only ne a fair dame to 2 foul deed. Goot lack 


Lend Jack. * . matter with your wriſt WM 


__ 


— 
+ 3280 


o * 
3% 


a&- * 


-- 


56: 2þ i Jew,” er. 
Clan. Noiking to fighify 3 a trifling ſcratch. 
' Sheva. I pray y you. come to my poor houſe, 410 


FE that ſcratch be healed ;, you Had great care for 
me, let me have ſome for vou; that is my ſenſe of 


"(= affair of -honour, to pay the debt that] do owe + 


u, and to your- fader, ho preſerved wy life * 
pain — that is my point of honour... + 

- Cha. My father ! did you know my [72008 
Seda. That you" ſhall hear, when 1 hive n 
you how I mean to diſpoſe of my affaifs. As to 
you, Mr. Frederick but come, come, let us 
- depart, this is no place to talk in, put up your 
5 44425 1 N we have no amber uſe. for them. 


k ©: 


. wp 8 SoNα 1. 


11 


An apartment at Mrs, Goo {oe | 


| "Enter Sir srergan Brarzan and A, 
5 Soopison. 3 : 


% 


— 


Mrs. 6. Your len is not at bone, gi ep ber. 
but. Mrs- Bertram is; and if you' allow: me to call 
her down, I'm ſure ſhe will be happy to pay her 
Jutz to yous. © 

Sir S. A niomets's patience Mrs. Goodifon ; 3 

au ſeem. much. Jptereſted for this Lebus bride, _ 
bod er, 14 
323 8. NY is intpoſſible 10 be 7 1 ine I 


| * 8 N to engage 222 ee, and manner to intereſt 


dhe "heart. - 
$i F. Some price of fabily' about bars 1 ſhould 
85 a little of her brother's vivacity, perhaps. 


. None that. appears —imildneſs and modeſ- 


Y © 285 every genile grace, ſeems 1 28 8 her 


"Vie S. Be pleaſed to tell her, 5 Attend to pay my 
fimenits, and as young lady's characters are 
ke 1 8 * in the company: of their 


nber, | 


= - 


. 


# 


- 


6 
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4 een T ſhou'd be glad ſhe wou'd blow x me to 
"confer with ber lone. Exit. Mrs. | Goodiſon} 

Now I ſhall have this myſtery unravell'd; Saunders 

h notion that the fortune comes from Sheva, is roman- 
tie in the etteme ; why ſhou d he portion her ? 
She has no Jew's blood in her veins, we'll hope; 
and as to a deception, that he dares not pradice.— 
> The 3 eaven f A lovely et creature... 


W 
Enter E112. „ 


e. You kodbur' me mot” highly, Sr. 5 
8 8. Not lo, madam, the- honor is conferred 
on ine. 
Eliza. How have I merited this condeſcenſion ? 
Sir S. Call it not condeſcenſion; it is no more 
than is due from one who is proud to embrace the 
title you have allowed him to aſſume. 0 
_ - "Eliza, IT his is beyond my hopes; will you permit 
me then to call myſelf your daughter, and eniteat a 
bleſfing and a pardon on my knees ? 
Sir F. Not for the world, in that ſubwiſſive f 
3 all you can aſk is granted, with acknow- 
edgments on my part for the happineſs you have 
| beſtow'd upon my ſon. —Had certain circumſtances 
occurred before your marriage, that have ſince 
urned up, I may preſume, you would not have 
precipitated matters ſo—at leaſt - not in the ſecret 
manner they were carried. 
lisa. What circumitances, Sir, way you allude 5 
. $. The Jeath, 2 1 ſuppoſe, ih your Farmily=s 
Eliza. Good Heaven, forbid L What death wo 
My brother! 2 2 
Fir §. No] your brother, madam ? not pray 
be not thus alarm'd-sl know your brother's circum- 
+ ſtances too well to ſuppoſe your ſudden fortune 
could proceed from him Perhaps fome diſtant 
 relation—or ſome friend may have bequeathed,— 
Eliza. What, let me alk, I know of no bequeſt ?' 
Fr * Call it a BY chen, a donation on you 


* 


* 
- N 


of ME THE Jew; CIT „„ 
1 1 muſt have been an | agretable City” 5 
to my ſon, , to have been preſented with a fortuys 8 
unexpected. . 
| > Bane. Lam. loth to think! Sir Ste} en Bertram 
can deſcend. to ridicule my poverty. That I ſhould 
be regarded by · you as an un welcome intruder upon 

| your-family, I can, well believe —conſcious that | 
have incurred your. diſpleaſure, I ſhall patiently 
endeavour. 10 ſoften. it, by. ſabmillies and obe- 
diente. W 4 | 

Fir F. Matdams. t hs | LEY hat once fo 3 | 
ing and ſo candid, that if the information I-have 
had:of your being poſſeſſed of ten thouſand pounds 
for your fortune, be falſe, —iho' I thought, 1 had, 
E ſtrong evidence of i 

za, Impoſſible l I'm ſure your. ſon, 1 am 5 
den brother, never told. you this. 1 

Sir S. I cannot ſay they did - 3 : 

Elixa. No, I'll engage for them, theyrwau'd dif- 
dip ſo. groſs and palpable.a deceit... _ 

Sir S. Well, be it. as it may, with or Aldut 
a fortune, portioned or pennylels, I ſeel myſelf ſo 
irreſillihly impelled to open- my arms to you as a 
father, that whether Sheva has or has not deceived 
me, | here, depoſit my reſentment, and by what I 
experience of your power over ny heart, moſt 
5 3 Legat * ſon e 9 

. 
Elia. Itis the impulſe of vent, On generoſi 10 „ 
not anꝝ impreſſion of my giving, that moves your 
beat to pity and forgiveneſs—but, who ig Sheva, 
. -als ſeem to. paint at as dhe author of this falſe- 
2 an S..Shera, he. Jew—furely, you. know the T 
Eliza. Thank. heaven 1 80. nat. can ſafe] £ 
fy lt neyet, o m recalleRtion, heard his nau 
before. Sonne, vile impoſtor, I tuppoſe... 

Sir. S., Not quite that, tho? bad enough. to be 8 
o treated, if be. has practiced this deceit on me.— 
8 3 es your GTP. knows bim well, 

4 a 10 wiſerly, 


Ry 


©. * BENEVOLENT HEBREW. $2» 
a ae methodical; old Alley drudge, who who 


ſhewid me what 1 delieved a true receipt ſor ten 
thouſand pounds, veſted in your name in the funds. 5 


One of my people wou'd have perſuaded me it 
was his own voluntary beneſaction but if you don't 
_ Fnow him, never ſaw him, never © RES erer the- 
1 thing s impoſſible. *7 
fies, Totally ſo, bet cow ray ofrobabiliy 7 
the man is either mad or miſchievous; no Jew of , 
| that or any other name do I know. © 
Sir . Your merit then, and not your dees, | 
_ ſhall endear you to me; I will ſtrike out ten thou- 
ſand pounds, that I perceive you are not poſſef d 
of, and write in ten thouſand graces, which I per- 
ceive you are miſtreſs of, and fo balance the account. I 
: —Now, . l what 5 the'n matter 2 7 


Euter 8. ONDERS. | Yo 


i TA Your on tequelled me to give this lever 
into your hands. fe 
3 Sir F. No, no, there as no letter—tell bim it 
is done; fay that you found me co uer d in leſs 
time than he was; bid him make hafte hither in 


perſon, before I run away with his wife, and let = 


bim write no more letters, for F won't read a word 

of them. f 
"Eliza. Wo'nt you be lated to open en youf letter ? | 

Sir . Poſitively I will n ot read it; gk oro Frede- 
rick ſhall not have it to ſay, that his rhetorick bad 
any ſhare in making me a convert;,—If it is, as 1 
_ ſuppoſe, a recital of your graces and good qualitie „ 
T do not want his deſcription, to affiſt my ' ſenfe of 
what 1 ſee. But if you have a wiſh to ſee your / 

own fair perſon painted by his hand, vou are wel- 
dome 10 indulge 1 break the ſeal, 1 

| : [Exit PE 
* Ike's "17 ſhort, Pu Mas if to you. *1 am at this 

" inftant ſummoned by Charles Ratcliffe, on a point 
of honor, ſword to (word "TON Heavens! 1 can 
Wy more. — R I Drops the Si. 0 

2 1855 n 


oo "THE ] va; on, . 3 
- ite £. What | is it What alarms.you? | 


Eliza. Oh! That letter, —tbat 1 9 . IM 
band and my brother, or one or both have W 295 


8 Oh! My 3 madam, I have j joy ge 


| Sir $. Merciful powers torbid iti. 6 
| g [rakes up the letter, © oy 
1 Eliza. 870 not to read lt, fly and take me with * 
pou- plant me between them—T am the cauſe of - 
OO quarre]—let the word that aims to pierce a heart. 
4 dearer than my own, lodge in my guilty. boſom, 
= Sir S. Oh! Horrible to e Hark [=Who 
= is coming? 
| Eliza, The nieflepger. of death let him, bet 
=_ ſpeak, his very look will kill me. 
_— oF 
| * Enter reibt nick and LAL. 1 
«tf Fred My W life my everidest Eliza 1— | 
15 Tung. Where ib your ot⅛.e What is become | 
9 of Charles? 
9 Char. Here is your happy brother. all i is 5: we. 
io are both here with friendly hearts, and joyful-news,. 
* to greet you, - flight graze of your brave huſ- 
4 band's ſword difarm'd me of my weapon, and. both 
i our raſh hearts of their anger; now lay aſide your. £7 
. fears, and prepare yourſelf for wonders... 
I. Fred. Oh! Sir, 1 have offended you, N . 
Wt Sir $. But what ou have an advocate that 
j | makes all hearts her-own ; pies FE © Fe, 28 
_ will ny vate your words. 5 af 
bl Ds: Enter Mrs. Benet, ; i; | 
i 


| you—let me preſent. you, to my Frederick's father. 
3 Sir F. Ves, madam, and the greatelt j Joy that ſon 

Wl ever conferred upon me, is, he title he has given 

ww: me, to claim a father's ſhare with” vou This angel 

ot a daughter. 

1 0 Mrs. R. Such the 5 to me; L am bleſt to 1 
Ml hear you ſay that you approve her. n 
1 Sir C. E _— give n me mu hand—if you had. 

| j l #4 e 


| 


2 ( covers. his face. ) 


— 


er vo pre- HEBREW. 59 i 


1 me half the Indias with za wiſe, [ mould 
not bave Joined your hand to her's with fuch ſincere 
"delight. | | 

Fred. How | generous is that un Now, 
E is tne to introduce our friend, _ 

[Cnanres goes out, 
Mrs N "What Jac he mean, Eliza? 
© Eliza. L know no ore than eee „ 


Eni cue and Sneva. 40; 


Che. Tbis is Abe man my benefaQor=your's 


Eliza Frederick your's dear madam, all mankind's; 
the widow's friend, the orphan's father, the poor 
man 's protector, the univerſal philanthropiſt. 


Sbeva. Huſh, 'buſh, you make me hide * face 

Cha. Ah! Sir, tis . too Wie to. cover your 
good deeds; you have long maſked your charities 
beneath this humble ſeeming, and ſhrunk back from 


actions, princes might have gloried in; you muſt 
now face the world, and“ transfer the bluſh from 
your own cheeks, o their's whom. prejudice had 
taught to ſcorn you; for your fingle fake, we muſt 
reform our hearts. and inſpire wih. them candour 10 


\ wards your whole nation. 
Sbeva. Enough! enough! mare than Gong 


1 pray you OT me, 1 am not uſed ro hear the 
voice of prai 


e, and it oppreffes me. 1 ſhould not 
know myſelf if you were to deſcribe me; 1 muſt 


- refute the'praiſes of this gentleman. That lady, 
I believe, is Mrs. Ratcliffe, ſhe does not know me, 1 


will not touch upon Fanelancholy ſubject, elſe I cou'd 
tell a tory —mercifui Heaven! what horrors was [_ 


ſnatehed from- by her huſband, naw, alas! no more. 


Sir R. Oh | gracious powers, the Jew of Cadiz! 
© Sheva. The very ſame---your debtor in no lefs 
Mn than all that 1 poſſeſs, the earnings of « life, 
preſerved firſt by your huſband, and again by your 
ton---why am I praiſed then if 18 am — honeſt, 
* * * debe. N 
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8 8. Abt non the myſtery's led The ten 
| Wenn! pounds were your's. Give them to Rat- 
.- -  - chute. 1 will have nothing from fortune, where : 
nature gives ſo much. T A 
_ __ Sheva, Phat is a noble ſpeech: and worthy of 2 
\Britiſh merchant; but monies does notleſſen merit, 
at leaſt not always, as 1 hope, for Mr. Ratcliffe s 


| "ſake, for he. is heir of all that 1 poſſeſs. '- 


Mrs. R. What can I ſay? my heart's too full for 
. utterance; O! Charles, the fortunes of your houſe | 


revive ; ſurely the hleſſed ſpirit of your father now 


ſympathizes in our joy; remember, ſon, to whom 
you owe this happineſs, and emulate his virtues 


Cha. If I forget to treat my fortune, as becomes 


: tha ſon of ſuch a father, and the heir of ſuch a be- 


nefactor, your warning will be my condemnation. 


Tired. Fhat it will never be—the treaſure that 
155 integrity has collected, cannot be beiter lodged 


than? in the hands of honour. | 
Sir S. That is a mine of wealth. Ta 
Sbeva. Excuſe me, goot Sir 3 it is not a 


mine, {or it was never out of ſight of thoſe who 
 Search'dforit; the poor man did not dig ſor it in-vaiu, 
and where I now beſtow it, it will be found by him 


again, Ido not bury it in a ſynagogue, or any other 
coſtly pile; 1 do not waſte it upon vanity or public 


works; leave it 10 a charitable heir, and your wy 
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